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Dear  Mr.  Beluen, 

Thank  you  for  your  reply  to  my 
letter  in  regard  to  Jonson’s  "Every  man 
our  of  his  Humour",  London,  for  William 
Holme,  1600".  As  far  as  I can  ascertain, 
that  is  the  only  copy  on  this  side  the 
water  with  the  collation,  A-RH  . Mr. 
Huntington's  copy,  which  is  the  only 
other  copy  with  the  Holme  imprint  that  I 
have  traced  in  the  U.  S.,  collates  A-24, 
Rz,  evidently  another  printing.  I am 
sending  the  information  on  to  Dr.  Grey. 

Faithfully  yours 

Henrietta  C.  Bartlett 
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A s p e r Iiis  Chara&er. 


HE  is  of  an  ingenious  ana' fee  (Jnrit, eager  and  conHant  in  reproofe, 
without  feare  confronting  the  worlds  abufes',One  whome  no f crude 
hope  of  Gaine,  or fioHie  apprebenfton  of  <Damgcr,can  mal{c  to  be  a 
Parafite, either  to Time,Place^r  Opinion. 


Macilente. 

jfi^Man  well parted , a fufficient  Scbollcr,  and  travail’d',  who  (wanting 
thatplacein  the  worlds  account,  which  he  thinkes  his  merit  rapableof ) 
fals  into  fucb  an  envious  Apoplexie , with  which  his  iudgement  is  fo  da- 
ppled anddtflafled}tbat  hegrowes  violently  impatient  of  any  oppoftte  hap- 
pineffe  in  another. 

PlINTARVOLO. 


^ Vaine-glorious  Jfnight,  ouer-Engltjhitig  hts  trauels,and  wholly  confe- 
cratedto Singularities  thevery  Iacobs flajfe o/Ccmplement:  a 
Sir  that  hath  lin’d  to  fee  therevolution  of  Time  in  mofl  of  his  appa- 
rell.Of prefence  goody  nougb,  but  fo  palpably  affeBed  tohisowne  praife, 
thut(for  want  offlatterersyoe  commends himfelfto  the  floatage  of  his  own 
Familie.He  deales  vpon  returns, and  (kange performances, refoluingffn  de- 
fpight  of  publicise  derifion)to fiickg  to  his  own  particular  fafliion^phraie, 
rfWgelture.  / 

Carlo  Buffone. 


^fublic\fcurrulous,andprophane  lejler,tbat  (morefwift  than  Circe) 
with  abfurd Simile’s  will  trans forme  anyperfon  into  Dcformitie.  A 

A iij  g°'Jd 


'ood  TcaB-hound or  Bankpt-beageB,  that  will fent you  out  afupperfime 
three  mile  offhand  fweare  tohis  Tatrons(  God  dam  me)  he  came  in  Oars 
when  he  was  but  wafted  oner  in  a Sculler . A flaue  that  hath  an  cxtraor~ 
din  arte gift  mplcafing  his  Ta!lat,and  willfwill  vp  more  Sacks  at  a fitting, 
than  would  make  all  the  Guard  <*Po(Tet.H«  Religion  « railing,*;;*/ 
his  dtfcoufe  Rib  aldrie.2" hey  flandhighcjl  inkisr effect,  whom  he  ftudies 
mofi  to  rcproch. 

F AS  TID IUS  BrIS  KE. 


Keat,fpruce , affecting  Courtier,  one  that  we  ares  clothes  well , and  in 
Fafhion;  pra&ifith  by  his  glafie  how  to  falute j ff cakes  good 
nants  (notwithstanding  the  Bafe-violl  <WTabacco:)  fweares  te> fcly, 
and  with  yarietie, cares  not  what  Ladies fauor  he  belies,  or  great  mam  fa- 
milial hie : agsodpropertic  to  perfume  the  hoot  of  a Coach. Bee  will  borrow 
another  mam  Borfe  toprai[e,and  backs  him  as  his  own. Or  for  a need  on  foot 
can  poSt  himftlfe  into  creditc  with  his  Merchant, only  with  the  Gingle  of  his 
$J>urre,and  the  Iei  fic  of  his  Wand. 


Delirc. 

J^Good  doting  Citizen, who(it  is  tbougbfymigbt  be  of  the  Common  Com - 
Jell  for  his.  wealth : a fellow  finer  ely  befitted  on  hts  owne  wife , and Jo 
rapt  with  a conceit  of  her pecfe&ions,  that  hee fimply  holds  himfielfe  vnwor- 
thie  of  her.  And  in  that  hood-wink*  B umsur,  liucs  more  like  a Suter  than  a 
husband)  flan  ding  in  as  true  dread  of her  displeafurc,as  when  hee firfl  made 
hue  to  her. He  doth  Sacrifice  twopence  in  lumper  to  her  cuery  morning  be- 
forcfbcrifies,&  wakgs  her  with  villanous-out-of-tune Mufick,w£/c& 
fhee  out  of her  Contempt(though  not  out  of  her  iudgement ) is  fit re  to  diflikg. 


Fallace. 


J^Eliro’  s Wife  and  Idolfa  proud  mincing  Teat, and  as  peruerfe  as  hee  is 
officious,  fhee  dotes  as  perfe&ly  ypoti  the  Courtier,  as  her  husband  doth 
on  her, and onely  wants  the  Face  to  be  difhonefl. 


Saviolina. 

Jf^Couct  Ladie-jwhofe  weightiest  praife  is  a light  wit, admir'd  by  herfelfe 
and  one  more,  herferuant  Briske. 


A met- 


SORDIDO. 


A Wretched  Hobnail d Chuffe,  whofe  recreation,  is  redding  of  Alma- 
nacks; and  felicitie,fosdc  weather.  One  that  neuer  fray d,but  for 
a leane  Dearth,  andeuer  weft  in  a fat  Harueft. 

Funcoso. 

^Hefonneof  Sordido,  and  a ftudent : one  that  has  redd'd  in  his  time, 
andfollowes  the  Fajhion  a fane  off  like  a Spie.  He  nukes  it  the  whole 
lent  of  his  endeuours  to  wringfujficient  meanes fiom  his  wretched  father , 
to  put  him  in  the  Courtiers  Cut  which  he  earneftlj  aims3butfo  vnlucki- 

ly,that  he flill  lights (hart  <<Sute. 

S OGLI  A RDO. 

eJfentiaUclowne,brother  to  Sordido , yet fo  enamour  d of  the  name 
of  a Gentleman, that  he  will  bane  it  though  he  huyes  it.  Hee  comes  vp 
eueryTearm  to  learn  to  take  Tabacco  & fee  new  Motions  .He  is  in  his 
Kfngdomc  when  hee  can  get  himjelfe  into  companie,where  he e may  bee  well 
laughtat. 

Shift. 


jB^Thredbare Sharke . One  that  neuer  was Soldior,yet  lines  vpon  len- 
dings.HVj  profefsion  is  skeldring  and  odling,  his  <Banke  Ponies, 
and  his  JVare-boufe  P icWiatch.  IT  akes  yp fngle  T eltons  vpon  Othstill 
dooms  day  .Fals  ynder  Executions  of three  [hillings  enters  into  fine  groat 

‘Bonds. He  way-layes  thcreports  of  [cruiccs, and cons  them  without  bookp, 
damming  himfelfe  he  came  new fi  om  them , when  all  the  while  hee  was  ta- 
king the  diet  in  a bawdie  hotfe,or  lay  pawn’d  in  his  chamber  for  rent  and 
yi finals . Hee  is  of  that  admirable  and  happie  Trie  movie,  that  hee  will  fa- 
lute  one  for  an  old  acquaintance,  that  hec  ncuer f aw  in  his  life  before . Hee 
yfurpsypoti  Cheats, Quarrels, & jobberies, which  he  neuer  did, only  to  get 
him  anamc.His  cheef exacifcs  are  taking  the  Whiffefquiringa  Coca- 

trice, and  makfiigprmef  arches  for  Imparters, 

❖ 


An 


Clove  and  Orenge. 

j^Tfinfepcrablc  Cafe  of  Coxcombs ,citic*born-,The  Gemini  or  Twins  of 
foppcrk:that  lily  a pan  e of woodden  Foyles,arefitfor  mtUngfrut  to  be 
praSHs'dvpon.  fBeingwell flatter d,  they le  lend  money,  and repent  when 
they  ha  done.T heir  glorie  is  to feaB  Vlayersyand  make /uppers.  And  in  com* 
panic  of  better  rankefto  auoid  the fufpeEl  of  infufficiencie)  will  enforce  their 
Ignorance  moft  defpcratlyjo  fet  vpon  the  vndcrBanding  of  any  tbin^.Q- 
renge  is  the  more  humorous  of  the  two(whofe  fmall  portion  of iuicc(bein* 
fquecfd 0«r)Cloue femes  to fticlybim  with  Commendations. 

Cordatus. 


TTfft  Authors  friends,  A man  inly  acquainted  with  the  Scope  & (Drift 
of  his  Plot : Of  a difereet  and  ynderBanding  Iudgement  $ and  has  the 
place  of  a Moderator. 


M i t i s. 


IS  a Perfon  of  no  Aftion,  and  therefore  wee  haue  Reason  to  af~ 
fourd  himno  Chara&er. 


IT  was  not  neere  his  thoughts  that  hath  pub- 
lifht  this,eitherto  traduce  the  Audiour^  or  to 
make  vulgar  and  cheape,  any  the  peculiar  and 
fufficient  deferts  of  the  A&:ors;but  rather  (where- 
as many  Cenfures  flutter’d  about  it)  togiueall 
leaue,andleifure,to  iudge  with  Diftin&ion. 


Euery  man  out  of  his  Humor. 

Indaclio,fottoficundo. 

GREX. 

Afj>er}  Cordatia,  Trlitts. 

Cord.  7 Ay  my  deere  Asfer, 

Mt.  Stay  your  mind, 

^ Afj>.  Away. 

Who  is  fo  patient  of  this  impious  world. 

That  he  can  checke  hisfpirit,  or  reine  his  tongue  C1 
Or  who  hath  fuch  a dead  vnfeeling  fence. 

That  heauens  horride  thunders  cannot  wake  c1 
T o fee  the  earth, crackt  with  the  weight  of  linne. 

Hell  gaping  vn'der  vs,and  o’re  our  heads 
Blacke  rau’nous  Ruine  with  her  faile-llretcht  wings, 

Readie  to  finke  vs  downe  and  couer  vs. 

Who  can  behold  fuch  prodigies  as  thefe. 

And  haue  his  lips feal’d  vp  i notl : my  foule 
Was  neuer  ground  into  fuch  oyly  colours, 

To  flatter  Vice  and  daube  Iniquitic ; 

But(with an  armed, and  refoluedhand) 
lie  ftrip  the  ragged  follies  of  the  time 
Naked  as  at  their  birth  : 

Cord.  Benottoo  bold, 

AS}.  You  trouble  me, and  with  a whip  of  fteclc 

B Print 


Print  wounding  laihes  in  their  yron  ribs. 

I feare  no  mood  ftampt  in  a private  brow. 

When  I am  pleas’d  t’vnmaske  a publicke  vice. 

I feare  no  ftrumpets  drugs,ncr  ruffians  flab. 

Should  I detect  their  hatefull  luxuries ; 

No  brokers, vfurers, or  lawyers  gripe., 

Were  I difpos’d  to  fay, they’re  all  corrupt. 

I feare  no  courtiers  frowne,ihould  I applaud 
The  eafie  flexure  of  his  fiupple  hammes : 

Tut, thefe  are  fo  innate  and  popular, 

That  drunken  CuBome  would  noc  fhame  to  laugh 
(In  fcorne)  at  him,that  fhould  but  dare  to  taxe  ’hem : 
And  yet,  not  one  of  thefe  but  knoweshis  VVorkes, 
Knowcs  what  Damnation  is,  the  Deuill, and  He//, 

Yet  howerly  they  perfilt,  grow  ranks  in  finne, 

Puffing  their  foules  away  in  perj’rous  aire. 

To  cherifh  their-  extortion,  pride,or  lufts. 

Mt.  Forbeare  good  Afper, be  not  hke  your  name . 

jtsp.  0,but  to  fuchjwhofe  faces  are  all  zeale. 

And  (with  the  words  of  Hercules ) invade 

S uch  crimes  as  thefe  jthat  will  not  fmell  of  finne, 

Butfeeme  as  they  were  made  ofSancfitie  j 

Religion  in  their  garments,  and  their  haire 

Cut  fhorter  than  their  eie-browes ; when  the  confidence 

Is  vafter  than  the  Ocean,and  deuours 

More  wretches  than  the  Counters. 

Mt.  Gentle  A$per» 

Containe  yourfpiritin  moreftri&er  bounds. 

And  be  not  thus  tranfported  with  the  violence 
Of  your  ftrong  thoughts. 

Cord.  Vnlefle  your  breath  had  power 
To  melt  the  world, and  mould  it  new  againc. 

It  is  in  vaine  to  fpend  it  in  thefe  moods. 

Asp.  I not  obferu’d  this  thronged  round  till  now  : 
Gracious, and  kind  Spectators, you  are  welcome, 
ApolUfttad  the Mufesfezfr  your  eres 


With 


mail  vwv  vi  fiia  x iwunvii 

VVith  gracefull  obie&s ; and  may  our  Trlinervn 
Anfwere  your  hopes, vnto  their  largeft  ftraine. 

Yet  here,  miftake  me  not  judicious  friends : 

I doe  not  this  to  beg  your  patience, 

Or  fcrvilely  tofawne  on  your  applaufe. 

Like  Tome  drie  braine,  defpairing  in  his  merit : 

Let  me  be  cenfur’d,by  th’aufterell  brow, 

Where  I want  art,  or  judgement, taxe  me  freely : 

Let  envious  Critickes  with  their  broadeft  eies 
Looke  through  and  through  me ; I puriue  no  fauor  : 
Onely  vouchsafe  me  your  attentions, 

And  I will  giue  you  muficke  worth  your  eares. 

0 liow  I hate  the  monftroufnefle  of  time, 

VVhere  every  fervile  imitating  fpirit, 

(Plagu'd  with  an  itching  leprofie  of  wit) 

In  ameerc  halting  furie,ftriues  to  fling 
His  vlc’rous  bodie  in  the  Thefpian  fpring. 

And  ftreight  leap’s  forth  a Poet  j but  as  lame 

1 s Vulcdne, or  the  founder  of  Criplegate. 

T/lit.  In  faith  this  Humor  will  come  ill  to  fome. 

You  will  bethought  to  be  tooperemptorie. 

Asp.  This  Humor?  goodjand  why  this  Humour,  Trlitii  t 
Nay  doe  not  turne,but  anfwere. 

Mit.  Anfwere  ? what  ? 

Asp.  I will  not  ftirre  your  patience,pardon  mce, 

I vfg’d  it  for  fome  reafons,and  the  rather 
T o give  thefe  ignorant  well-fpoken  daies 
Some  taft  of  their  abufe  of  this  word  Humor. 

Cor.  O doc  not  let  your  purpofe  fall,good  A^per» 

It  cannot  but  arriue  mod  acceptable, 

Cheefely  tofuch  as  have  the  happinefle 
Daily  to  fee  how  the  poore  innocent  word 
Is  rackt,  and  tortur’d. 

Mit.  I } I pray  you  proceed. 

Afy  Hat”  what?  what  is ’t  ? 

Cord,  for  the  abufe  of  Humor. 


Bij 
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llUUUULUi  nw  1 JU111U1, 

/Up.  0,1  crane  pardon, I had  loft  my  thoughts, 
why  Humor  (as  ’tis  cns)wc  thus  define  it 
To  be  a qualitie  of  aire  or  water, 

And  in  it  felfe  holds  thefc  two  properties, 

Moifture  andFluxure  : As  for  demonflration, 

P oure  water  on  this  floore,  ’twill  w et  and  runne, 
Likewife  the  aire(forc’t  through  a borne  or  trumpet) 
Flowes  inftantly  away, and  leaves  behind 
A kind  of  dew  ; and  hence  we  doe  conclude. 

That  what  foe’rc  hath  fluxure  and  humiditie. 

As  wanting  power  to  containe  it  felfe. 

Is  Humor : fo  in  euery  humane  bodic 
The  choller, melancholy, flegme, and  bloud, 

By  r eafon  that  they  flow  continually 
In  fdJme  one  part,  and  are  not  continent, 

Receiue  the  name  of  Humors.Now  thus  farrc 
It  may  by  Metaphore  applie  it  felfe 
Vnto  the  generall  difpofition. 

As  when fome  one  peculiar  qualitie 
Doth  fo  poflefle  a man, that  it  doth  draw 
All  his  affefts,his  lpirits,and  his  powers 
In  their  confluftions  all  to  runne  one  way, 

This  may  be  truly  faid  to  be  a Humor, 

But  that  a Rooke  in  wearing  a pied  feather. 

The  cable  hatband, or  the  three-  pild  ruffe, 

A yard  of  fhoe~tie,or  the  Switzers  knot 
On  his  French  garters, fhould  affeft  a Humour, 

O,  tis  more  than  moft  ridiculous. 

Cord.  He  fpeakes  pure  truth:  now  if  anldcot 
Have  but  an  Apiih  or  Phantafticke  ftraine. 

It  is  his  Humour. 

Arp.  Weill  will  lcourgethofe  apes. 

And  to  thefe  courteous  eies  oppofe  a mirror 
As  large  as  is  the  ftage  whereon  we  aft, 

Where  they  fhall  fee  the  times  deformitic. 
Anatomiz’d  in  every  Nerve  and  finow* 


liuery  rnanuucoi  ms  rnnnun 

VVith  tfonftant  courage, and  contempt  offeare. 

T/lit.  jff}er(l  urge  it  as  yourfriend)take  heed, 

The  dsies  are  dangerous, full  of  exception. 

And  men  are  growne  impatient  of  reproofe. 

Ha, ha: 

You  might  as  well  haue  told  me,yond’  is  heauen. 

This  earth, thefe  men; and  all  had  moil’d  alike. 

Doe  not  I know  the  times  condition  •t 
Yes  Mid  5 and  their  foules,and  who  they  be 
That  either  will  or  can  except  againft  me  : 

None  but  a fort  of  fooles,fo  licke  in  tall, 

That  they  contemne  allPhilicke  of  the  mind, 

And  like  gald  Camels  kicke  at  every  touch 
Good  men,and  vertuousfpirits,that  loath  their  vices, 
VVill  cherifhmy  free  labours, love  my  lines. 

And  with  the  fervor  of  their  Ihining  grace, 

Make  my  braine  fruitfull  to  bring  forth  more  obie&s 
Worthie  their  ferious  and  intentiue  eies. 

But  why  enforce  I this, as  fainting  1 no : 

If  any  here  chance  to  behold  himfelfe, 

F-et  him  not  dare  to  challenge  me  of  wrong, 

For  if  he  fhame  to  have  his  follies  knowne, 

Firft  he  lhould  fhame  to  a&’hem : my  ftri£l  hand 
Was  made  to  ceazeonvice;  and  with  a gripe 
Crufh  out  the  Humor  of  fuch  fpongie  foules. 

As  heke  vp  cuery  idle  vanitie. 

Cord.  Why  this  is  right  Furor  Toeticus : 

Kind  gentlemen,  we  hope  your  patience 
Will  yet  conceiue  the  bell, or  entertaine 
This  fuppolition,That  a madman  fpeakes. 

As}.  What  ? are  you  readie  there  c1  Mitu  fit  downe  3 
And  my  Cordatus. Sound  hoe, and  begin ; 

I leave  you  two  as  Cenfors  to  fit  here, 

Obferue  what  I prefent,and  liberally 
Speake  your  opinions, vpon  euery  Scene, 

As  it  fhall  pafle  the  view  of  thefe  Spectators, 


Nay 


^ 

Nay  now, y ’are  tedious  Sirs, for  fhame  begin  : 

And  A47r«,note  me  if  in  all  this  front, 

You  can  efpie  a gallant  of  this  marke, 

VVho(to  be  thought  one  of  the  judicious) 

Sits  with  his  armes  thus  wreath’d, his  hat  pul’d  here. 

Cries  meaw,and  nods, then  (hakes  his  empty  head. 

Will  lhew  more  feuerall  motions  in  his  face 
Than  the  new  London, Rome, or  Nineueh, 

And(now  and  then)breakes  a drie  bisket  jeft, 

Which  that  it  may  more  eafily  be  chew’d. 

He  fteeps  in  his  owne  laughter.  > 

Cord.  Why  t will  that 
Make  it  be  fooner  fwallow’d  t* 

Asp.  0,affure  you  : 

Or  if  it  did  n ot,y  e t as  Horace  fings  : 

„ leiunus  'rar  o flomachics  yulgaria 
„ Meane  cates  are  welcome  ftill  to  hungrie  guefts. 

Cord.  ’Tis  true, but  why  fhould  we  obferue  ’hem  Afytv  * 
Asp.  O I would  know  ’hem^for  in  fuch  aflemblics, 
Th’are  more  infectious  than  the  Peftilence, 

And  therefore  I would  giue  them  pils  to  purge. 

And  make  ’hem  fit  for  faire  focieties . 

How  monftrous  and  detefted  is ’t  to  fee 
A fellow  that  has  neither  art  nor  braine. 

Sit  like  an  Ariflarcb/n,  or  ftarke  afle. 

Taking  mens  lines  with  a Tabacco  face 
In  fnufFe, ftill  /pitting, vfing  his  wried  lookes 
(In  nature  of  a vice)  to  wreft  and  turne 
The  good  afpeft  of  thofe  that  fhall  fit  neere  him, 

From  what  they  doe  behold  c’  0 tis  moft  vile. 

Mit.  Nay  Asper. 

Asp.  Peace  Mit  is  pi  doe  know  your  thought : 

You’le  fay , your  audienc  e will  except  at  this  f 
Pifh : you  are  too  timorous,andfull  of  doubt : 

Then,  he  a patient, fhall  reiect  all  Pliificke 
'Caufe  the  phyfitian  tels  him  you  are  fickc : 


Or 
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Or,if  I fay  That  he  is  vicious. 

You  will  not  heare  ofvertue:come,y’are  fond. 

Shalll  be  fo  extravagant  to  thinkc 

That  happie  judgements  and  compofedfpirits 

Will  challenge  me  for  taxing  fuch  as  thefe  ? 

Iatnafham’d. 

Cord.  Nay , but  good  pardon  vs : 

We  imift not  be  are  this  peremptorie  fade. 

But  vfe  our  belt  endevours  how  to  pleafe . 

Alp.  Why  therein  I commend  your  carefuil  thoughts. 

And  I will  mixe  with  you  in  induftrie 
To  pleafe ; but  whom  c1  attentive  auditors. 

Such  as  will  joine  their  profit  with  their  plcafure. 

And  come  to  feed  their  vnderftanding  parts : 

For  thele,Ile  prodigally  fpend  my  felfe. 

And  fpe  ake  away  my  (pint  into  aire ; 

For  thefe, lie  melt  my  braine  into  invention, 

Coine  new  conceits, and  hang  my  richeft  words 
As  polifht  jewels  in  their  bounteous  eares. 

But  ftay,  I lcofe  my  felfe, and  wrong  their  patience  \ 

If  I dwell  here, they  ’le  not  begin,I  fee  : 

Friends  fit  you  ftdl,and  entertaine  this  troupe 
With  fome  familiar  and  by-conference, 
lie  haft  them  found  : now  gentlemen  I goc 
T o turne  an  A<ftor,and  a Humorift, 

Where (ere^I  doe  relume  my  prefent  perfon) 

V V e hope  to  make  the  circles  of  your  eies 
Flow  with  dittilledlaughter : if  we  fade, 

VV e muft  impute  it  to  this  onely  chance, 

„ Jin  hath  an  enemie  cal’d  Ignorance. 

Exit. 

Cord.  How  doe  you  like  his  fpirit,Afi/«  i 

Mit.  I fhould  like  it  much  better,  if  he  were  lefle  confident. 

Cord.  W hy,doc  you  lufpccl  his  merit  C* 

Mit.  Nojbut  I feare  this  will  procure  him  much  envie. 
Cordatm . Q,  thatfets  the  ftronger  feale  on  his  defert,  if 

he 
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lie  had  no  enemies,  I fliould  eftceme  his  fortunes  mod  wret- 
ched at  tins  inftant. 

Mt.  You  have  feene  his  play  Cordatus  t*  pray  you ; how  is’t  C* 

Cord.  Faith  fir,  Imuftrefraine  to  judge,  onely  this  lean  fay 
of  it,  as  ftrange,  and  of  a pcrticular  kind  by  it  felfe,fome  what 
like  Fetus  Comadia : a worke  that  hath  bounteouiiy  pleafed  me, 
how  it  will  anfvvere  the  general!  expecf  ation.I  know  not. 

Mt.  Does  he  obferve  all  the  lawes  of  Comedie  in  it? 

Cord.  What  lawes  meane  you  f 

Mt.  Why  the  equall  deuifion  of  it  into  A&s  and  Scenes, 
according  to  the  Terentian  manner,  his  true  number  of  A- 
cfors  j the  furnifhing  of  the  Scene  with  Gt  ex  or  Chorus, and  that 
the  whole  Argument  fall  within  compafle  of  a daies  effici- 
encie . 

Cord.  O nowhefe  are  too  nice  obfervations. 

Mt.  They  are  fuch  as  mult  bee  re  ceived  by  your  fauour,  or 
it  cannot  be  Authentique. 

Cord.  Troth  I can  difeerne  no  fuch  necefsitie. 

Mt.  Not1 

Cord.  No, I affure  you  fignior;  if  thofe  lawes  you  fpeake  of, 
had  bcenc  deliuered  vs,  ab  Initio ; andin their  prefent  vertue 
and  perfection,  there  had  beene  fome  reafon  of  obeying  their 
powers : but  ’tis  extant,  that  that  which  wee  call  Comadia,\\as 
at  firft  nothing  but  a fimple  and  continued  Satyre,fungby  one 
only  perfon,till Sufario invented  afecond,  after  him  Epicbarmus 
a tlm-d,lPbormus,a.nd  Chionides  devifed  to  have  foure  aCtors,  with 
a Trologtte  and  Chorus ; to  W'hich  Cratinus  (long  after)added  a fift 
and  fixt  $ Eupolis  more,  jirislopbanes  more  than  they  : every 
man  in  the  dignitie  of  his  ipirit  and  judgement, (upphed  fome- 
thing : and  (though  that  in  him  this  kind  ofPoeme  appeared 
abfolute,  and  fully  perfe&ed)  yet  how  is  the  face  of  it  chang’d 
iince,  in  Menander,  Philemon,  Cecilius,  Plautus,  and  the  reif ; who 
have  vtterly  excluded  the  Chorus, altered  the  propertie  of  the 
perfons,  their  names,  and  natures,  and  augmented  it  with  all 
hbertie,  according  to  the  elegancie  and  difpofition  of  thofe 
times  wherein  they  wrote  fee  not  then  butwelhould  enjoy 

the 
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the  fame  Liccntu  or  free  power,  to  illuftrate  and  heighten  our 
invention  as  they  did  ; and  not  be  tied  to  thofe  fen  ft  and  re- 
gular forms,  which  the  nicenefl'eofafewe(whoare  nothing 
but  Forme)  would  thruft  vpon  vs. 

Mf.  Well,  we  will  not  difputeof  this  now : but  what’s  his 
Scenef 

Cor.  Mary  Infulafortmdta^ Sir. 

Trlit.  O,  the  fortunate  Iland  f mafle  hee  has  bound  himfelfe 
to  a ftrift  law  there. 

Cor.  Why  fo  f 

Trlit. He  cannot  lightly  alter  the  Scene  without  crofsingthe 
feas. 

Cor.  He  needs  not,  having  a whole  Iland  to  runne  through, 

I thinke. 

Trlit.  No  < how  comes  it  then,  that  in  fome  one  play  wee  fee 
fomany  feas,  countries,  and  kingdomes,  paft  over  with  fuel; 
admirable  dexteritie  t* 

Cor.  O,  that  butlh ewes  how  well  the  Authors  can  trayaiie 
in  their  vocation,  and  out-run  the  apprehenfionoftheirAu- 
ditorie.  But  leaving  this,  I would  they  would  begin  once:  this 
protraftion  is  able  to  lower  the  beil-fetled  patience  in  the 
Theatre. 

Trlit.  They  have  anfwered  your  wifh  fir : they  found. 

Sound  the  third  time . 

EnTE<i^  P^OLOGVE. 

Cord.  O here  comes  the  Prologue : Now  fir,  if  you  had  ftaid  ' 
a little  longer,  I meant  to  have  (poke  your  Prologue  for  you, 

I faith. 

prol.  Mary  with  all  my  heart  fir,  you  fhalldoe  it  yet,  and  I 
thankeyou. 

Cord.  Nay, nay,  ftay,ftay,heare  you  i 

'Pro.  You  could  not  have  ltudied  to  ha’  done  me  a greater 
benefit  at  the  infbant,  for  I protelfc  to  you,  I am  vnperfeft,and 
(had  I fpoke  it)  I muft  ofnecefsitie  have  been  out. 

Cor.  Why  but  doe  you  fpeake  this  ferioully  1 

C Pro. Seri-  ' 




fro.  Serioufly  ! I (God’s  my  helpc  doe  I)  and  eftccmc  my 
felfe  indebted  to  your  kindnefle  for  it. 

Cor.  For  what  ? 

fro.  Why  for  vndertaking  the  Prologue  for  me. 

Cor.  How  c"  did  I vndert  ake  it  for  you  c' 

fro.  Did  you!  I appeale  to  all  thefe  gentlemen  whether 
you  did  or  no  C'  Come,  itpleafes  you  to  call  a ftrange  lookc 
on’t  now  $ but  ’twill  not  ferue. 

Cor.  Fore  God  but  it  mull  ferue  : and  therefore  fpeake  your 
Prologue. 

Pro.  And  I doe,  let  me  diepoyfen’d  with  fome  venemous 
hifle , and  neucr  liue  to  looke  as  high  as  the  two-pennie 
roome  againe.  Exit. 

Dlit.Hc  has  put  you  to  it,  fir. 

Cord.  S death,  what  a humorous  fellow  is  this  C*  Gentlemen, 
good  faith  I can  fpeakenoPrplogue,  howfoeuer  his  weakc 
wit  has  had  the  fortune  to  make  this  llrong  vfe  of  me  here  be- 
fore you : but  I proteil ; 

Enter  C<trlo  fujfonej  with  <t  boy. 

Ctrl.  Come,  come,  leave  thefe  fullian  protellations : away, 
come,  I cannot  abide  thefe  gray-headed  ceremonies.  Boy, 
fetch  me  a glalfe, quickly, I may  bid  thefe  gentlemen  welcom; 
giue  ’hem  a health  here  :I  mari’e  whofe  wit  ’twas  to  put  a Pro- 
logue m yon’d  fackbuts  mouth : they  might  well  thinke  hee’ld 
be  out  of  tunc,  and  yetyou’ld  play  vpon  himtoo.  Exit  boy. 

Cord.  Hang  him  dull  blocke. 

Ctrl.  O good  words,  good  words,  a well-timberd  fel!ow,he 
would  ha’  made  a good  coluinne  and  he  had  been  thought  on 
when  the  houfe  was  a building.  O art  thou  Enter  boy  with 

come  f well  laid  : giue  me  5 boy,  fill,  fo : dtJdJfe- 

here’s  a cup  ofvvine  fparkles  like  a diamond.  Gentlewomen, 
(I  am  fivorne  to  put  them  in  firll)  and  Gentlemen, a round,  in 
place  of  a bad  Prologue,  I dnnke  this  good  draught  to  your 
health  hcre,Gai)$rie,the  verie  Elixir  and  fpirit  of  (He  drinks.) 
wine:  this  is  that  our  Poet  calls  Callalian  liquor,  whe  lie  comes 

abroad 
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abroad  (now  and  then)  once  in  a fortnight.,  and  makes  a goo1^ 
meale  among  Players,  where  hee  has  Caninum  dppetiium : mar/ 
at  home  he  keepes  a good  Philofophicall  diet,  beans  and  but“ 
ter-milke : an  honeft  pur  rogue,  he  wii!  take  you  off  three* 
foure,  hue  of  thefe  one  after  another  , and  looke  vilanoufly 
when  he  has  done, like  a one-headed  Cerbcrm( he  do’notheare 
me  I hope)  and  then  (when  his  belly  is  well  baliac’r,  and  his 
braine  rigg’d  a little)  hee  fades  away  withall,  as  though  hee 
would  worke  wonders  when  he  comes  home  : he  has  made  a 
play  here,&he  calls  it  ‘,Eueryman  out  of  his  Humor : Sbloodand 
lie  get  me  out  of  the  humor  hee  has  put  me  in,  lie  ner’e  truff 
none  of  his  tribe  againe,  while  I hue  : Gentles,  all  I can  fay 
for  him,  is,  you  are  welcome.  I could  wifh  my  bottle  here  a- 
niongftyou:but  there’s  an  oldrule ; N o pledging  your  own  health: 
mary  if  any  here  be  thirftic  for  it,  their  bell:  way  (that  I know) 
is,  fit  ftill,  feale  vp  their  lips,  and  drinke  lo  much  oftheplay  in 
at  their  eares.  Exit. 

Mit.  What  may  this  fellow  b e,Cordatus  ? 

Cord.  Faith,  if  the  time  will  fuffer  his  defeription,  l’le  giue  it 
you : he  is  one,  the  Author  calls  him  Carlo  ^ufone^n  impudent 
common  jefter,  a violent  railer,and  an  incomprehenfible  Epi- 
cure rone,  whofe  companie  is  de  fir’d  of  all  men,  but  belou’d 
of  none  ; hee  will  fooner  loofehis  foulc  thana  jelt,  and  pro- 
phaneeuen  themoft  holy  things,  to  excite  laughter  : no  ho- 
nourable orreuerendperfonage  whatfoeuer,  can  come  with- 
in the  reach  of  his  eye,but  is  turn’d  into  all  manner  of  varietie, 
by  his  adult’rate [mile’s. 

Mit.  You  paint  forth  amonfter. 

Card.  Hee  will  preferre  all  countries  before  hisnatiue,  and 
thinkes  he  can  neuer  fufficiently,  or  with  admiration  enough, 
deliuer  his  affe&ionate  conceit  of  forrein  Atheifticall  polli- 
cies  : but  ftay,  obferuethefe,hee’le  appeare  himfelfe  anon. 

Enter  Macilente,folus. 

Trlit.  O jthis  is  your  enuious  man  ( [Macilente )I  thinke. 

Cor.  The  fame,  fir. 
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ActvsPrimvs.  ScenaPrima. 

Mac.  Tm  fortune  cAcitAtemfaikfare: 

Tistrue  ; but  Stoique  : where  (in the  vallworld) 
Doth  that  man  breath, that  can  fo  much  commaund 
His  blood  and  his  affe&ion  1 well:I  fee, 

I llriue  in  vaine  to  cure  my  wounded  foule  5 
For  euery  cor  diall  that  my  thoughts  apply 
Turns  to  a cor’liue,  and  doth  eat  itfarder. 

There  is  no  tall  in  thisPhilofophie, 

Tis  like  a Potion  that  a man  fhould  drinke. 

But  turnes  his  llomacke  with  the  light  of  it. 

I am  no  fuch  pild  Cinique , to  beleeue 
That  beggerie  is  the  only  happinefle  5 
Or  (with  a number  of  thefe  patient  fooles) 

T 0 ling : My  mind  to  me  a kingdomc  it, 

When  the  lanke  hungrie  belly  barkesfor  food  t 
I looke  into  the  world,  and  there  I meet 
With  obiecls,  that  doe  ftrike  my  blood-fhot  eyesj 
Into  my  braine  : where,  when  I view  my  felfe } 
Having  before  obferu’d  : this  man  is  great, 
Mightie,and  fear’d  : that,  lou’d  and  highly  fauour’d : 
A third,  thought  wife  and  learned : afourth,  rich. 
And  therefore  honour’d  : a fifth, rarely  featur’d  : 

A lixth,  admir’d  for  his  nuptial!  fortunes: 

When  I fee  thefe  (I  fay)and  view  my  felfe, 

I wilh  my  Optique  inllruments  were  crackt ; 

And  that  the  engine  of  my  griefe  could  call 
Mine  eye-balls  like  t wo  globes  of  wild-fire  forth. 

To  melt  this  vnproportion’d frame  of  Nature. 

Oh,  they  are  thoughts  that  haue  transfixt  my  heart, 
And  often  (f  the  Itrength  of  apprehenfion) 

Made  my  cold  pafsion  Hand  vponmy  face, 

Like  drops  of  fweaton  aililFe  cake  of  yce. 
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c%ex. 

Cor.  /"This  alludes  well  to  that  of  the  Poet, 

\ In  nidus  fuffirat,  gemit,  incutitque  dentes , 
y Snd.it  jrigiduSy  intuens  quod  odit. 

Mt.  \»0  peace,  you  breake  the  Scene. 

$ 

/ i 

Enter  Sogliardo}yvitb  Carlo®  tiff  one. 

Scena  Sec. 

7Aac.  Soft,  who  be  thefe  i 
I’le  lay  me  downe  a while  till  they  be  paft. 

G%EX. 

Cor.  0 Signior  ,note  this  gallant  I pray  you. 

Mt.  < V V hat  is  he  c 5* 

Cor.  / A tame  Rooke,  youle  take  him  prefently : Lift. 

Sog.  Nay  looke  you  Carlo : this  is  my  Humour  now ; I hauc 
land  and  money,  my  friends  left  me  well,  and  I will  be  a gen- 
tleman whatfoever  it  ccftme. 

Car.  A moft  gentleman-like  refolution. 

Sog.  Tut,  and  I take  an  humour  of  a thing  once,  I am  like 
your  tayiors  needle, I go  through : but,  for  my  name  Signior, 
how  think  you''  will  it  not  feme  for  a gentlemans  name, when 
the  Signior  is  put  to  it  c'Ha  c* 

' CV<r.  Let  meheare:howis’tc’ 

Sog.  Signior  Infulfo  Sogliardo : me  thinkes  it  founds  well. 

Car.  O exceilent:tut  and  all  fitted  to  your  name, you  might 
very  well  itand  for  a gentleman:  I know  many  Sogliardos  gen- 
tlemen. 

Sog.  Why  and  for  my  wealth  I might  b e a Iuftice  of  peace. 

Car.  I,  and  a Conftable  for  your  wit. 

Sog.  All  this  is  my  lordfhip  you  fee  here,  and  thofe  farmes 
you  came  by. 

C*r.Goodftepsto  gentilitietoo,mary  : but  Sogliardo,  if  you 
affeeftobe  a gentleman  indeed,  youmuft  obferve  all  the  rare 
qualities,  humors,  and  complements  of  a gentleman. 

C iij  Sog.  I 


Sog.  I know  it  fignior,and  if  you  pleafie  to  inftru&,I  ana  not 
too  good  to  learne,Ile  allure  you. 

Car.  Inough  fir:  lie  make  admirable  vfei’  die  proie&ion  of 
my  medicine  vpon  tins  lumpe  of  copper  liere.Iie  bethinke  me 
for  you  fir. 

Sog.  Signior,I  will  both  pay  you  and  pray  you,  andthanke 
you  and  thinke  on  you. 

G%EX. 

Cord.  Is  not  this  purely  good  1 

?,iac.  Sb loud, why  fhould  fuch  a prick-eard  Hind  as  this 
BeerichrHaf  afoole?  fuch  atranfparent  gull 
That  may  be  feene  through?  wherefore  lhould  hee  haue  land, 
Houfes,  and  lordlhips  ?0, 1 could  eat  my  entrailes. 

And  finke  my  foule  into  the  earth  with  forrow. 

Car.  Firll(to  be  an  accomplifht  gentleman, that  is, a gentle- 
man of  the  time)you  mult  giue  ore  houfekeeping  in  the  cou- 
trey,and  liue  altogether  in  the  citie  amongft  gallants;  where, 
at  your  firlt  apparance,  Were  good  you  turnd  foure  or  fiue 
hundred  acres  of  your  bell:  land  into  two  or  three  trunkes  of 
apparell ; you  may  doe  it  without  going  to  a Coniurer:  and  be 
lure  you  mixe  your  felfe  ltill,withfuch  as  fiourilhin  the  Ipring 
of  thefafiuon,and  are  leaft  popular ; ftudie  their  carriage  and 
behauior  in  all:  learne  to  play  at  Primero  and  PalTage,  and(euer 
when  you  Ioofe)  ha’  two  or  three  peculiar  othes  to  fweare  by, 
that  no  man  elle  fw eares : but  aboue  all,  proteft  in  your  play, 
and  zffirmc  wy  our  credtte  ; A? you  are  a true  gcntlcman(at  eue- 
ry  cafi::)you  may  doit  with  afafe  confidence, I warrant  you. 

Sog.  O admirable  rare]  hee  cannot  chufe  but  bee  a gentle- 
man, that  ha’s  thefie  excellent  gifts : more, more,  I befeech 
you. 

Car.  You  mull  endevour  to  feed  cleanly  at  your  Ordinarie, 
fit  melancholy,  and  pick  your  teeth  when  you  cannot  fpeake ; 
and  when  you  come  toPlaies,  bee  Humorous,  looke  with  a 
good  It  arch ’t  face, and  ruffle  your  brow  like  a new  boot, la  ugh 
at  nothing  butyour  own  jells,  or  elfe  as  the  Noblemen  laugh ; 
that's  a fpeciall  grace  you  mull  obferue. 
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Sog.  I warrant  you,  fir. 

Car.  I,  and  fit  o’the  ftage,  and  flout  j prouidcd;  you  haue  a 
good  lint. 

Sog . O I’lc  Iiaue  a fuit  only  for  that  fir. 

Car.  You  muft  talke  much  of  your  kinred  and  allies. 

Sog.  Lies ! no  Signior,  I (hall  not  need  to  doe  fo,  I haue  kin- 
red  i’ the  cittie  to  talke  of : I haue  a neece  is  amerchants  wife ; 
and  a nephew, my  brother  Sordidos  fonne,of  the  Innes  of  court. 

Car.O  but  you  mull  pretend  alliance  with  Courtiours  and 
great  perfons : and  euer  when  you  are  to  dine  or  fuppe  in  any 
ftrange  prefence,  hire  a fellow  with  a great  chaine  (though 
it  be  copper  it’s  no  matter)  to  bring  you  letters,  feign’d 
from  fuch  a noble  man,  or  fuch  a knight,  or  fuch  a Ladie,  To 
then-  worlhipfull,  right  rare,  and  noble  qualified  friend  or 
kinfman,  Signior  Infulfo  Soglmdo  5 giue  yourfelfe  ftile  enough. 
And  there  (while  you  intend  circumftances  of  newes,  or  en- 
quirie  of  their  health,  orfo)  one  of  your  familiars  (whome 
you  muft  carrie  about  you  ftill)  breakesit  vp  (as’twere  in  a 
jeaft)  and  reads  it  publikely  at  the  table  : at  which,  you  muft. 
leeme  to  take  as  vnpardonable  offence  as  if  hee  had  torne 
yourmiftreffe  colours,or  breath’d  vpon  her  picture ; and  pur- 
sue it  with  that  hot  grace,  as  if  you  would  enforce  a challenge 
vpon  it  prefently. 

Sog.S  tay,  I doe  not  like  that  humor  of  challenge,  it  may 
be  accepted : but  lie  tell  you  what’s  my  humor  now:I  will  do 
this,  I will  take  occafion  of  fending  one  of  my  fuites  to  the 
Taylors  to  haue  the  pocket  repaired,  orfo  5 and  there  fuch  a 
letter  as  you  talke  ©f  (broke  open  and  all)  ihall  be  left.O, 
the  Taylor  will  prefently  giue  out  what  I am  vpon  the  rea- 
ding of  it : worth  twentie  of  your  Gallants. 

Car.  But  then  you  muft  put  on  an  extreame  face  of  difcon- 
tentment  at  your  mans  negligence. 

Sog.  Q,  fo  I will,  and  beate  him  too : fie  haue  a man  for  the 
purpofc. 

Mac.  You  may  $ you  haue  land  and  crownes : O partiall 
Fate ! 
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Cur.  Mafic  well  remembred,youmuft  kccpe  your  men  gal- 
lant, at  the  firft,  fine  pied  Liuerieslaid  with  good  gold  lace, 
there’s  no  lofle  in  it,  they  may  rip’t  off  and  pawn  it,  when  they 
lacke  viftuals. 

Sog.  Byr  Ladie  that  is  chargeable  Signior,  ’twill  bring  a man 
in  debt. 

Cur.  Debt  c1  why  that’s  the  more  for  your ‘credit  fir : it’s  an 
excellent  pollicie  to  owe  much  inthefe  daies,  ifyou  note  it. 

Sog.  As  how  good  Signior  c’ I wouldfaine  be  aPolititian. 

Cur.  O,  looke  where  you  are  indebted  any  great  fumme, 
your  creditor  obferves  you  with  no  lelfe  regard,  than  if  he  were 
bound  to  you  for  feme  huge  benefit,  and  will  quake  to  giue 
you  the  lead:  caufe  of  offence,  Ieaft  hee  loofe  his  money  : I afi- 
fure  you  (inthefe  times)  no  man  has  his  fervant  more  obfe- 
quious  and  pliant,  than  gentlemen  their  creditors : to  whome 
(if  at  any  time)you  pay  but  a moiety  or  a fourth  part, it  comes 
more  acceptedly,than  if  you  gaue’hem  a newyeares  gift. 

Sog.  I perceiue  you  fir,  I will  take  up,aud  bring  my  felfe  in 
credit  fure. 

Cur.  Marry  this  *,  alwaies  beware  you  commerce  not  with 
bankrupts,  or  poore  needie  Ludgathians : they  are  impudent 
creatures,  turbulent  fpirits,  they  care  not  what  violent  trage- 
dies they  ftirre, nor  how  they  play  faft  and  loofe  with  a poore 
gentlemans  fortunes  to  get  their  owne  : marry,theferichfel- 
lowes  (that  ha’the  world,  or  the  better  part  of  it,  lleepingin 
their  countinghoufes)they  are  ten  times  more  placable,  they; 
cither  feare , hope,  or  modeftie,  reftraines  them  from  offering 
any  outrages : but  this  is  nothing  to  your  followers,  you  fh all 
not  run  a pennie  more  in  arrerage  for  them,  and  you  lift  your 
felfe. 

Sog.  No?  liow  lhould  I keepe  ’hem  then  ? 

Carl.  Keepe’hem?  Sbloud  let  them  keepe  themfelves,  they 
are  no  fheepe,  are  they  < What.'' you  fliallcomeinhoules, 
wliere  plate,  apparrell,  lewels,  and  diverfe  other  prettie  com- 
moditieslie  negligently fcattered,  and  I.  would lu’thofe Mer- 
curies follow  me  (I  trow)  lhould  remember  they  had  not  their 
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fingers  for  nothing. 

Sog.  That’s  not  fo  good  me  thinkes. 

Car.  Why  after  y ou  have  kept  hem  afornightor  fo,  and 
ftiew’-d  ’hem  ynough  to  the  world,  you  may  turne  ’hem  away, 
and  kcepe  no  more  but  a boy, it  ’synough. 

Sog.  Nay  my  humor  is  not  for  bcies.  He  keepe  men,  and  l 
kcepe  any  j and  lie  giue  coats,  that ’s  my  humour:  but  I lacke  a 
Cullifen. 

Car.  Why  now  you  ride  to  the  citie,you  may  buy  one,  lie 
bring  you  where  you  lTiall  ha’  your  choil'e  for  money . 

Sog.  Canyon  fir? 

Car.  OI  : you  lh all  haueone  take  mcafure  of  you , and 
make  you  a Coat  of  armes  to  fit  you  of  what  faihion  you  wili. 

Sog.  By  word  of  mouth  I thank  you  Signior  ; lie  be  once  a 
little  prodigal  in  aHumer  in  faith, and  haue  a mod  prodigious 
Coat. 

Mac.  Torment  and  death,  breake  head  and  braine  at  once 
To  be  deliucr’d  ofyour  fighting  ilfue. 

VVho  can  endure  to  fee  blindFortune  dote  thus? 

To  be  enamour’d  on  this  duftie  Turfe? 

This  clod?  a herfon  Puckefilb  ? O God,God,God,God,&c. 

I could  runne  wild  with  greefe  now  to  behold 
The  ranknefle  of  her  bounties,  that  doth  breed 
Such  bullrulTies;  thefe  Mufnrompc  Gentlemen, 

That  fhoot  vp  in  a night  to  place  and  worfhip. 

Car.  Let  him  alone, feme  llray /erne  ilray . 

Sog.  Nay  I will  examine  him  before  Igoefure. 

Car.  T he  Lord  of  the  foiie  ha’s  all  wefts  and  ftraies  hcre?ha’s 
he  not  ? 

Sog.  Yes  fir. 

Car.  Faiththenlpittie  the  poore  fellow,  he’s  falne  into  a 
fooles  hands. 

Sog.  Sirahjwho  gaue  you  ccmmifsion  to  lie  in  my  Lordfbip? 

Mac.  YourLorulliip  ? 

Sog.  Howe*  my  Lordfiiip?  doe  you  know  me  fir  ? 

Mac.  I doe  know  you  fir. 
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Car.  S’hcart,he  anfweres  him  like  an  Eccho. 

Sog.  V Vhy,who  am  I Sir  ? 

Mac.  One  of  thofe  that  fortune  fauers. 

Car.  The  feripbrafis  of  a foole  5 lie  oblerue  this  better. 

Sog.  That  fortune  fauorsf  how  meane  you  that  friend  ? 

?,Uc.  I meane  limply  5 That  you  are  one  that  liues  not  by 
your  wits. 

Sog.  By  my  wits  c'No  fir, I fcorne  to  liue  by  my  wits,ljl  haue 
better  meanes  I tell  thee,  than  to  take  fuch  bale  courles,  as  to 
liue  by  my  witsJSbloud  doell  thou  thinke  I liue  by  my  wits  1 

Mac.  Me  thinkes  Idler,  you  liiould  not  relilh  this  well. 

Car.  Ha  ? does  he  know  me  ? 

Mac.  Though  yours  be  the  word  vfe  a man  can  put  his  wit 
too  ofthoufands,  to  prollitute  it  at  euery  Tauerne  and  Ordi- 
narie  5 yet(me  tlunks)you  liiould  haue  turn’d  your  broad  fide 
at  this,  and  haue  been  readie  with  an  Apologie,  able  to  finkc 
this  Hulke  of  Ignorance  into  the  bottome,  and  depth  of  his 
Contempt. 

Car.  Sbloud  ’tis Macdcnte : Signior,you  are  wel  encountred, 
how  ls’t'O  we  mud  not  regard  what  he  faies  man,  a T rout,a 
Ihallow  foole,he  ha’s  no  more  braine  than  a Butter  Hie,  a meet 
ftuft  fuit,he  looks  like  a.  mudie  Bottle,new  wickerd,his  head’s 
the  Corke,  light,  light.  I am  glad  to  fee  you  fo  well  return’d 
Signior. 

Mac.  Y ou  are  ? Gramercie  good  tanus. 

Sog.  Is  he  one  of  your  acquaintance?  I loue  him  the  better 
for  that. 

Car.Gods  pretious,come  away  man, what  d o you  mean?and 
you  knew  him  as  I do,you’ld  fhun  him, as  you  Id  do  the  plague? 

Sog.  Why  fir  ? 

Car.  0,het’s  a blacke.  fellow, take  heed  on  him. 

Sog.  Is  he  a Scholler  or  a Soldior  ? 

Car.  Both,  both;aleaueMungrell,heeIookesasifhewere 
chap-falne  with  barking  at  other  mens  good  fortunes; ’ware 
how  you  offend  him,  hce  carries  Oile  and  Fire  in  his  pen,  will 
feald  where  it  drops,  his  Spirit’s  like  Powder,  quick,  violent ; 
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hee’le  blow  a man  vp  with  a jeft : I feare  him  worfe  than  a rot- 
ten VVall  do’s  the  Cannon,lhake  an  hower.  after  at  the  report : 
away, come  not  neere  him. 

Sog.  For  Gods  fake  let’s  begone,  and  he  be  aScholler,yon 
know  I cannot  abide  him, I had  as  leeue  lee  a Cocatrice,fpcci- 
ally  as  Cocatrices  goe  now. 

Car.  VVhat,you’le  ftay  fignior'this  gentleman  Sogliardo 
and  I arc  to  vilit  the  knight  ¥ untarpolo,  and  from  thence  to  the 
Citie,wcfhallmeet  there.  Exeunt  Car. and  Sog. 

Mac. I,when  I cannot  lhun  you, we  will  meet. 

’Tisftrange : of  all  the  creatures  I haue  ieene, 

I enuie  not  this  $uffon3 for  indeed 
Neither  his  fortunes  nor  his  parts  deferue  it ; 

But  I doe  hate  him  as  I hate  the  deuill, 

Or  that  brafl'e-vifag’d  monfter  tBarbarifme. 

O,  tis  an  open-throatedjblacke-mouth’d  curre, 

That  bites  at  all, but  eates  on  thofe  that  feed  him, 

A llaue,that  to  your  face  will  (Serpent-like) 

Creepe  on  the  ground,  as  he  would  eat  the  dull:; 

And  to  your  backe  willturne  the  taile  and  fting 
More  deadly  than  a Scorpion  : ftay, who ’s  this  i 
Now  for  my  foule, another  minion 
Of  the  old  lady  Chance's : 1’le  obferue  him. 

Enter  Sordido  with  a PrognoBication. 

Scena  Ter. 

Sard.  O rare,  good,  good,  good,  good,  good, I thanke  my 
Chrift,I  thanke  my  Chrill  for  it. 

Mac.  Said  I not  truec’doth  not  his  pafsion  lpeake 
Out  of  my  diuination  f O my  fences, 

Why  looie  you  not  your  powers, and  become 
Dead,dull,and  blunted  with  this  Spectacle  t* 

I know  him,  t is  Sorc&do  ythe  farmer, 

A Boore,and  brother  to  that  Swine  was  here. 

Sor.  Excellent, excellet,excellet,as  I would  wifh,as  I would 
Mac.  Sec  how  theftrumpet  Fortune  tickles  him,  (wifh. 

And  makes  him  fwoune  with  laughter, 0,0,0. 

D i j Sard.  Ha, 
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Ssi-d.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  I will  notfbw my  grounds  this yecre.  Let 
me  fee, what  haruert  {hall  we  haue  c1  lune.Iuiiec' 

Mac.  What  is  ’c  a Prognodic'ation  rap’s  him  fo  j* 

Sard.  The  xx.xxi.xxrj.  daies,raine  and  wind, O good, good ; 
the  xxiij.  and  xxiiij. raine  and  ionic  wind,  good ; the  xxv.rain, 
good  lliil  5 xxv j.  xxvij.  xxriij,  wind  and  lbme  raine  ; would  it 
had  been  ramc  and  home  wind : well’tis  good(when  it  can  b ce 
no  better)xxix.indining  to  raine  :iuclining  to  raiiiedthat’s  not 
fo  good  now.  xxx.  and  xxxj.wind  and  no  raine : no  raines’S’iid 
ib.y  5 this  is  worfe  and  werfe : what  laies  he  of  S-Switbins? turne 
backe,looke,S.5’jw«/j*Mx : no  raine  ? 

Mac.  O here’s  a precious  filthy  damned  rogue. 

That  fats  himfelfe  with  expectation 
Of  rotten  weather, and  yrileafon’d  hoivers ; 

And  he  is  rich  for  it, an  elder  brother. 

His  barnes  are  full, his  reekes,and  mowes  well  trod. 

His  garners  cracke  with  ftcrc . 0,tis  well  y ha,ha,ha : - 

A plague  confume  thee  and  thy  houfe. 

Sard.  ^ O here,  S-Switbins , the  xv. day,  variable  weather,  for 
the  molt  part  raine,  good ; for  the  molt  part  raine  : Why  it 
lhonld  raine  fertie  daies  after  now,  more  or  Idle,  it  was  a rule 
held  afore  I was  able  to  holdaplough,  and  yet  here  are  two 
daies,no  rain;  hac*  it  makes  me  mafe.Weele  fee  how  the  next 
month  begins,if  that  be  better.  Augud ; Augud,  fird,  fecond, 
th:rd,and  fourth  daies,  rainie,and  bludering;  this  is  well  now; 
fiftjfixt, feventh,  eight, and  ninth,  raine, with  fome  thunder;  I 
marry,this is  excellent;  the  'other  tvasfalfe  printed  ftire  .-the 
tenth  and  eleuenth,great  lbore  of  raine;  O good, good, good, 
good,  good;  the  twelfc, thirteenth, and  fourteenth  daies, rain ; 
good  frill  .fifteenth  and  fixreenth, raine;  good  dilkfeuenteendi 
and  eighteenth,  raine,  good  dill ; nineteenth  and  twentieth. 
Good  (fill,  gooa  Itiil,  good  dill,  good  dill,  good  dill ; one  and 
twentietlpfome  ramc;  feme  rainefWell,  wee  mudbee  patient, 
and  attend  the  heauens  pi eafure, would  it  were  more  though: 
the  one  and  t.ventith,  two  and  tvventith,  three  and  t'.ventith, 
great  temped  ofraine,thunder,and  lightning. 
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0 good  againe,paft  cxpe&ation  good : 

1 thankc  my  blefled  angell  ; neuer,peuer. 

Laid  I penny  better  out  than  this. 

To  purchafe  this  deare  booke:  not  dearc  for  price. 

And  yet  of  me  as  deareiy  priz’d  as  life. 

Since  in  it  is  contain’d  the  very  life, 

Bioud,ftrength,and  iinewes  ofiny  happineffe  : 

Blell  be  the  libure  wherein  I bought  this  booke, 

Hisftudies  happy  that  compos’d  the  booke. 

And  the  man  fortunate  that  fold  the  booke  : 

Slcepe  with  this  charme,and  be  as  true  to  me 
As  I am  joy’d  and  confident  in  thee. 

"Enter  a Hind  to  Soy  dido  with  a paper. 

"Mac.  Ha,ha,haf  1’not  this  goodfls ’t  not  pleafing  thisf  ha,ha'i 
1st pofsible th.at fiich a fpacious villaine  (Gods  hat" 

Should  liue  and  not  be  plagu’d  i or  lies  he  hid 
Within  the  vvrinckled  bolome  of  the  world. 

Where  heauen  cannot  fee  him?  Sbloud(me  thinkes) 

’Tis  rare  and  admirable, that  he  fhould  breath,and  walke. 

Teed  with  dilgcftion,ffeepe,enjoy  his  health, 

And(like  a boiib’rous  Whale  fwallowing.  the  poore) 

Still  Iw  imme  in  wealth  and  pleasure : is’t  not  ibrange  i 
Vnlefle  hishoufe  and  skin  were  tliunder-proofc, 

I wonder  at  it.  Me  thinkes  new,  the  Hebbicke, 
Gout,Leprofie,or  fome  fuch  Ioth’d  difeafe 
Might  light  vpon  him; or  that  fire(from  heauen) 

Might  fall  upon  his  barnesjor  mice  and  rats 
' ‘ Eat  vp  his  grainejor  elfe  that  it  might  rot 
Within  the  hoarieReckes,e’ne  as  it  itands : 

Me  thinkes  this  might  be  well; and  after  all 
The  deuiil  might  come  and  fetch  Inin ; I,  ’tis  true. 

Meane  time  he  furfets  inpr ofperitie, 

And  thou(in  envie  of  him) rn aw’lt  thy  felfe, 

P eace  focie,get  hence,  and  tell  thy  vexed  lpirit, 

„ JVealth  in  this  age  will fcarcelj  looks  cn  merit.  Unit. 

Sard.  Who  brought  this  fame  firha  ? 

Hind.  Marry  fir  one  of  the  jufticesmen,  hee  faies  ’tis  a pre- 
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cept,and  all  their  Hands  be  at  itJ 

Sard.  I, and  the  prints  of  them  fticke  in  my  flefh 
Deeper  than  i’  their  letters  :They  haue  fent  me 
Pils  wrapt  in  paper  here, that  lhould  I take  ’hem, 

VV ould  poifon  all  the  fiveetnefle  of  my  Booke, 
Andturnemy  Honey  into  Hemlocke  juice  : 

But  I am  vvifer  than  to  ferue  their  precepts. 

Or  follow  their  prefcriptionsrHere’s  a deuife, 

To  charge  me  bring  my  Graine  vntothe  markets  .* 

I, much, when  I haue  neither  Barne  nor  Garner, 

Nor  Earth  to  hide  it  in,I’le  bring  it ; but  till  then, 

Ech  cornel  fend  fhall  be  as  big  as P aides. 

0,but(fay  fome)the  poore  are  like  to  fterue. 

Why  let  ’h  em  fterue, what’s  that  to  me?  are  Bees 
Bound  to  keepe  life  in  Drones  and  idle  Moathsfno: 
Why  fuch  are  thefe(that  tearme  themfelues  the  poore. 
Only  becaule  they  would  be  pittied) 

But  are  indeed  a fort  oflazie  Beggers, 

Licencious  Rogues  and  fturdie  Vagabonds, 

Bred(by  the  lloth  ofa  fat  plenteous  yearc) 

Like  i'nakesin  heatoffummer  out  of  dung. 

And  this  is  all  thatthefe  cheape  times  are  good  for : 
Where  asa  holiome  and  penurious  Dearth 
Purges  the  foileof  fuch  vile  excrements, 

And  kilsthe  Viperswp. 

Hwd.  O but  maifter. 

Take  heed  they  hcare  you  not. 

Sard.  Why  fo  ? 

Hind.  They  will  exclaime  againft  you. 

Sard.  I,their  exclaimes 

Moue  me  as  much, as  thy  breath  moues  a Mountaine  j 
Poore  vvormesjthey  iiifle  atme,whilftl  at  home 
Can  be  contented  to  applaud  my  felfe, 

To  lit  and  clap  my  hands, and  laugh  and  leape, 
Knocking  my  head  againft  my  roofe/.vith  joy 
To  fee  how  plumpe  my  bags  are, and  my  barncs. 
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Sirah,goe,hie  you  home, and  bid  your  fellowes 
Get  all  their  Hailes  readie  againel  come. 

Bind.  I will  Sir,  Exit  Bind. 

Sard.  I’le  infrantly  fct  ail  my  hinds  to  thralhing 
Of  a whole  Reeke  of  eorne„which  I will  hide 
Vnder  the  ground;  and  with  the  ftraw  thereof 
I’le  ftuffe  the  outfides  of  my  other  Mowes  : 

That  done,  I’le  haue  ’hem  emptie  all  my  Garners, 

And  i’  the  friendly  Earth  buiy  my  ftore. 

That  when  the  Searcherscome  they  may  fuppofe 
All’s  fpent,and  that  my  fortunes  were  belied. 

And  to  lend  more  opinion  to  my  want. 

And  ftcp  that  many-mouthed  vulgar  Dog, 

(Which  elfe  would  frill  be  baying  at  my  dore) 

Each  market  day, I will  be  feene  to  buy 
Part  of  the  pureft  Wheat, as  formyhoufhold  : 

Where  when  it  comes,it  lhall  encreafe  my  heapes, 

Twill  yeeld  me  treble  gaine  at  this  deare  time, 

Promifdin  this  decre  Booke  : I haue  caft  all, 

Till  then  I will  not  fell  an  eare,l’ie  hang  firft. 

O I ill  all  make  my  prizes  as  I lift, 

My  Houfe  and  I can  feed  on  Peafe  and  Barley, 

VVhat  though  a world  of  Wretches  fterue  the  while  ? 

» He  that  will  thriue,muft  thinke  no  courfes  vile.  E xit. 

G%EX. 

Cord.  Now  fignior,how  approue  you  this  t1  haue  the  Humo- 
rifts  expreft  themlelues  truly  or  no  c1 

Mr.Yes(if  it  be  welprolecuted)’tis  hitherto  happy  ynough: 
but  me  thinks  Afadlentcwent  hence  too  foone,  he  might  haue 
been  made  to  ftay  and  Ipeake  fomewhat  in  reproofe  o fSordtdo’s 
wretchednefle,now  at  the  Iaft; 

Cor. O no, that  had  bin  extreamly  improper, befides  he  had  coti- 
nued  the  Scene  too  log  with  him  as’t  was, being  in  no  more  abtio. 

Mr.  You  may  enforce  the  length  as  a necdlarie  real  bn;  b ut  for 
propriety  the  Seme  wold  very  wel  haue  born  it,in  my  judgemet. 

Cor.  Q worfr  of  both-.wny  you  miftake  hisHumor  vcterly  the. 

Mt.  Howe* 


Mt.  How?do  I miftake  itc’is ’t  not  Envie? 

Cord.  Yes, but  you  muft  vnderftand  Signior,  hee  enuies  him 
not  as  he  is  a viIlainc,awolfe  x’ the  commonwealth, but  as  he  is 
rich  and  fortunate*, for  the  true  condition  of  envie, is  (Dolor  aIicux 
feitciiAtis , tohaue  cur  eies  continually  fixtvpon  another  mans 
profperitie,that  is  his  chcefe  happine<Te,and  to  gneue  at  that. 
Whereas  if  we  make  his  mcnftrous  and  abhord  actions,  our 
object, the  greefe  (we  take  then)  comes  neercr  the  nature  of 
Hate  than  Enuie,  as  being  bred  out  ofa  kind  of  contempt  and 
lothing  in  ourfelues. 

Mt.  Soyou’le  infer  ithad  been  Hate,  not  Envie  in  him,  to 
reprehend  the  humor  o fcSordido  ? 

Cord.  Right,for  what  a man  truly  enuies  in  another,  he  could 
alwaies  louc.and  cherilh  in  himfelfe  ; but  no  man  truly  repre- 
hends in  another  what  he  lou^s  m himf'elfe, therefore  Repre- 
henfion  is  out  of  his  Hate.  And  this  diftin&ion  liatli  he  himlelfe 
made  in  afpeechthere(ifyoumarktit)  where  hee  faies,  I enuie 
not  this  Buffon,but  I hate  him. 

Mt.  Stay  fir : 1 enuie  not  this  fiuffon , but  1 hate  him : why  might 
he  not  as  well  haue  hated  Sordido  as  him? 

Cord.  No  fir,  there  was  fubjedt  for  his  envie  in  Sordido\  his 
wealth:  So  was  there  not  in  the  other,  he  flood  pofleft  of  no 
one  eminent  gift,but  a moft  odious  and  fiend-like  difpofition, 
tliat  would  turne  Charitie  it  felfe  into  Hate, much  more  Envie 
fortheprefent. 

Enter  Carlo $ujfone,Sogliardo}Eafiidius  $riske3Cinedo. 

Actus  Secundus,  Scena  Prima. 

Mit.  You  hauc  fatisfied  mee  fir,  O here  comes  the  fWeand 
the  lesitr  againe  me  thinkes. 

Cord.  ’Twer e pit ie  they  fliould  be  parted  fir. 

Mit.  W liat  bright'.fliining  gallant  s that  with  them?  the 
knight  they  went  to  ? 

Cord.  No  fir,  this  is  one  Monfieur  Fajlidius  $riske,  otherwife 
cal’d  the  frefli  Frenchcfied  courtier. 

Mt.  Ahumcrifltoo? 


Cord.  As 


. Cord.  As  humorous  as  quickefiluer,doe  but  obferue  him, the 
Scene  is  the  countrey  Hill, remember. 

FaFl.  Cincdo, watch  when  the  knight  comes, & giue  vs  word. 

Cine.  I will  fir.  Exit. 

Fall.  How  lik’d:  thou  my  boy,cWo  ? 

Car.  O wel,wel,he  looks  like  a colonel  of  the  Pigmies  horfe, 
or  one  of  thefe  motions  in  a great  antique  clccke  : hee  would 
fhewwellvpon  a Habberdafhersllall,  at  a corner  (hop  rarely. 

FaB.  S’heart,  what  a damn’d  wittie  rogue’s  this  < how  hee 
confounds  with  his  jimiles  ? 

Car.  Better  with jimiles than  fmiles : and  whither  were  you 
riding  now  Signior  c" 

k Faft.  VVho  I i what  a filly  jell’s  that C whither  lhould  I ride 
but  to  the  Court  t 

Car.  O pardon  me  fir,twentie  places  more  : your  hot-houfe, 
or your 

FWfikBy the  vertue  of  my  foulethis  knight  dwels  in  Elirjum 
here. 

Carl.  Hee’s  gone  now,  I thought  he  would  flic  out  prefent- 
iy.  Thefe  be  our  nimble -fprighted  Cat  jus  that  ha’ there  euafi- 
ons  at pleafure, wil run  ouer  a bog  like  your  wild  Inlh:no  foo- 
ner  darted, but  they  ’le  leape  from  one  thing  to  another  like^a 
fquirrell, heigh}  Daunce,and  do  tricks  i’ their  difeourfe,  from 
Fire  to  VV  ater,fro  VVater  to  Aire, fro  Aire  to  Earth, as  if  their 
tongues  did  but  e’en  lick  the  foure  Elements  ouer,  and  away. 

Fast.  Sirra  Carlo,  thou  neuer  faw’it  my  grey  Hobbie  yet, 
didft  thou? 

Carl.  No : ha’  yon  fuch  a one  ? 

FaFl.  The  bell  in  Europe  (my  good  villaine)  thou’It  fay, 
when  thou  feed  him. 

Car.  Butwhenlhalllfee  him  ? 

FaFl.  There  was  a Noble  man  i’thc  Court  ofFered  me  100 
pound  for  him  by  this  light : a fine  little  fierie  llave,  hee  runs 
like  a(0)excellent, excellent, with  the  very  found  of  the  Ipur . 
Carl.  How  ? the  iound  of  the  Ipurre  ? 

FaFl. O, its  your  only  humor  now  extant  fir : a good  gingle, 

E a good 


a good  gingle. 

Cal.  Sbloud  you  Hrall  fee  him  turnc  morrifedanccr,  he  has 
got  him  beis,a  good  fute, and  a Hobbie-horfe. 

Sog.  Signior,now  you  talk  of  a Hobby-hot  fe, I know  where 
one  is,  will  not  be  giuen  for  a brace  of  angels. 

Faft.  How  is  that  Sir  1 

Sog.  Mary  firlam  telling  this  gentleman  of  a Hobby-horle, 
it  was  my  fathers  indeed,and  (though  I fay  it 

Carl.  That  fhould  not  lay  it)on,on. 

Sog.  He  diddaunceinit  with  as  good  humour  and  as  good 
regard  as  any  man  of  his  degree  whatfoeuer,  being  no  Gen- 
tleman : I haue  daunc’t  in  it  my  felfe  too. 

Car.  Not  fince  the  Humour  of  gentilitie  was  vpon  you  f did 
you? 

Sog.  Yes  once  5 marry,  that  was  but  to  lhew  what  agentle- 
man  might  doe  in  a Humor. 

Carl.  O very  good. 

G %£  X. 

Mit.  /-VVhy  this  fellowes  difeourfe  were  nothing  but  for 
\the  word  Humor. 

Cord.  SGbeare  with  him,  and  he  fhould  lacke  matter  and 
(.words  too/twere  pittifyll. 

Sog.  Nay  looke  you  Sir,  there’s  ne’re  a Gentleman  1 the 
countrie  has  the  like  humors  for  the  Hobby-horfe  as  I haue ; I 
haue  the  Methode  for  the  thr'eeding  of  the  nee  die, the  — — 

Carl.  How  the  Methode. 

Sog.  I,  the  Leigeritie  for  that,  and  thewigh-hie,  and  the 
daggers  in  the  nofe,  and  the  trauels  of  the  egge  from  finger  to 
finger, all  the  humors  incident  to  the  qualitie.  The  horfe  hangs 
at  hcime  in  my  parlor,  Tie  keepe  it  for  a monument, as  long  as 
Iliuefure. 

Carl.  Doe  fo  j and  when  you  die,’ twill  be  an  excellent  Tro- 
pheeto  hang  ouer  your  tombe. 

Sog.  Malle, and  Tie  haue  a tombe(now  I thinke  ont)’tis  but 
fo  much  charges, 

Carl.  Bell 


nuery  man  ourut  ms  i juiuui. 

Carl.  Bed  build  it  in  your  life  time  then,  yourheires  may 
hap  to  forget  it  elfe. 

Sog.  Nay  I meane  fo.,Ile  not  truft  to  them. 

Carl.  No, for  heirs  and  executors  are  grown  damnably  care- 
lefle Specially  fince  the  ghods  of  Tedators  left  walking  : how 
like  you  him  Signior  ? 

Fall.  ’Fore  heauens  his  Humor  arrides  me  exceedingly. 

Car  Arrides  you  ? 

Fafl.  I,pleafes  meCapoxon  ’c)Iavn  fo  haunted  at  the  court 
& atmy  lodging  with  your  refin’d  choife  fpirits,  that  it  makes 
me  cleane  of  another  Garbe,anotherftraine,  I know  not  how; 
I cannot  frame  ine  to  your  harfh  vulgar  phrafe,  ’tis  againit  my 
Genius. 

Sog.  Signior  Cab. 

GBJSX. 

Card.  /"This  is  right  to  that  of  Horace,'Dum  ritant  ftulti  vitia  in 
jeontraria  cinrmt : fo  this  gallant  labouring  to  auoid 
j Popularitie,faIsinto  a habit  of  Affecfatio  ten  thou- 
C.fand  times  more  hatefull  than  the  former. 

Car.  Who  he?  a gull? a foole? no  fait  in  him  i die  earth  man : 
he  lookes  like  afrelh  Salmon  kept  in  atub  ; hee’le  bee  fpent 
fhortly,  his  braine’s  lighter  than  his  feather  alreadie,  and  his 
tonguemore  fubjeft  to  he,than  that’s  to  wag  :he  lleepes  with 
amuske-cat  eucry  night, and  walkes  all  day  hang’d  in  Poman- 
der chainesfor  pcnnancc  : hee  ha’s  his  skinne  tan’d  in  ciuet,to 
make  his  complexion  ltrong,  and  the  fiveetnelTe  of  his  youth 
lading  in  the  fence  of  his  fweet  ladie.A  good  cmptiePuffe,hec 
loucs  you  well  Signior. 

Sog.  There  lhall  be  no  loue  lod  Sir,I’Ie  afTure  you. 

Fafl.  Nay  Carlo,  I am  not  happie  fthy  loue  I fee,  pr’y  thee 
fufFer  me  to  enjoy  thy  compame  a little  (fweet  mifeheefe)  by 
this  airc,  I fhall  envie  this  gentlemans  place  in  thy  affections, 
if  you  be  thus  priuate  I faith:  how  now?  is  the  knight  arriu’d  ? 
Enter  Cinedo. 

Cine.  No  fir,but  ’tis  geft  he  will  arriuc  prcfcntly,by  his  fore- 
runners. 

Eij  Fatt.His 


Euery  man  out  or  ms  n umor. 

Faft.  His  hounds ! by  Mi nerua  an  excellent  Figure ; a good 
bey. 

Carl.  You  should  giue  him  a French  crown e for  ic : the  boy 
would  find  two  better  Figures  i’that,  & a good  Figure  ofyour 
bcuntieb  elide. 

Fast.  Tut,  the  boy  wants  no  crownes. 

Car!.  No  crovvne  : fpeake  1’  the  lingular  number, and  wce’Ie 
belecueyou. 

Fail.  Nay,  thou  art  fo  capriciouily  conceited  now  : Sirra 
(Damnation)  I haue  heard  this  knight  fmtarvolo, reported  to  be 
a gentleman  of  exceeding  good  humour  : thou  know’ll  him  j 
pr’y  thee,  how  is  his  difpofitionfl  ne’re  was  lo  fauour’d  of  my 
llarres  as  to  feehitr,  yet.  Boy,  doe  you  looke  to  the  Hobble  S 

Cin.  I lir,th.e  groome  has  fet  him  vp. 

Fa.fi.  ’Tis  well : I rid  out  of  my  way  of  intent" to  vilit  him, 
and  take  knowle  dge  of  his : Nay  good  j-yickedncfj'e,  his  humor, 
his  humor. 

Carl.  Why  he  loues  dogges,  and  haukes,and  his  wife  well : 
he  has  a good  riding  face, and  he  can  lit  a great  horfe  3 hee  will 
taint  a ilaffe  well  at  tilt : when  hee  is  mounted,  he  lookes  like 
the  ligne  of  the  George-  that’s  all  I know  3 faue  that  in  Head  of 
a Dragon  he  will  brandifh  againft  a tree, and  fcreake  his  fword 
as  confidently  vpon  the  knottie  barke,  as  the  other  did  vpon 
the  skales  of  the  beaft. 

Faft.  O,  but  this  is  nothing  to  that’s  deliuerd  of  him : they 
fay  he  has  dialogues,  and  difeourfes  betweene  his  horfe,  him- 
feife , and  his  dogge  5 and  that  he  will  court  his  owne  Ladie,  as 
fhee  were  a ilranger  neuer  encounter’d  before. 

Car.  I,  that  he  will,  and  make  trelh  leue  to  her  euerie  mor- 
ning : this  Gentleman  lias  been  a Spe&ator  ofit,S»g»w  Infulfo. 

Sog.  I am  refolute  to  keepe  a Page  : fay  you  lir  s’ 

Carl.  You  hauc  l'eene  SipniorPuntareolo  accolt  ins  Ladie ’t 

Sog.  O,  I lir. 

Fafi.  Andhowisthc maner  ofitpr’ythec  good  SigniorC 

Sog.  Faith  lir  in  verie  good  fort  3 he  has  his  humors  for  it  lir : 
as  firil,(foppofe  he  were  now  to  come  from  riding, or  hunting, 

or 


rue r y man  ourut  ms  j iiiinui. 

i 

or  fo)  he  has  his  trumpet  to  found,  and  then  the  waiting  Gen" 
tie  woman,  fhee  lo'okes  out 5 and  then  he  fpeaks,and  then  fhee 
fpeakes : Very  prettie  I faith  Gentlemen. 

Faft.YV hy,but  doe  you  remember  no  particulars, Signiorc1 

Sog.  O,  yes  fir : firft,  the  Gentlewoman  fhee  iookes  out  at 
the- window. 

Carl.  After  the  trumpet  hasfummon’d  a parle  1 not  before  ? 

Sog.  No  fir,  not  before : and  then  faies  hee  3 ha, ha, ha, ha, dec. 

Car.  What  faies  her1  be  notraptfo. 

Sog.  Sayeshe  3 ha,ha,ha,ha,  See. 

Fait  Nay  fpeake/peake. 

Sog.  Ha, ha, ha,  Sayeshe  :God  faueyou,ha,ha,&c. 

Car. V Vas  tins  the  ridiculous  motiue  to  all  this  pafsion  i 

Sog.  Nay  that,  that  comes  after  is : ha,ha,ha,ha>  &c. 

Car.  Doubtleflc  hee  apprehends  more  than  hee  vtters,  this 
fellow : orelfe. 

Sog.  Lift, lift,  they  are  come  from  hunting : A crie  of  bounds 

ftand  by,clofe  vnder  this  T arras,  & y ou  lhall  within. 

fee  it  done  better  than  I can  fhew  it. 

Car.  So  ithad  need,  twill  fcarfe  poize  the  obferuation  elfe. 

Sog.  Faith  I remember  all,  but  the  manner  of  it  is  quite  out 
of  my  head. 

FaB.  O withdraw,  withdraw,  it  cannot  be  but  a moftplea- 
fing  object. 

Enter  Punt  ary olo , a Uuntfman  with  a greyhound. 

fun.  Forreiter,  giue  wind  to  thy  Horne.  Inough  3 by  this 
the  found  hath  toucht  the  ears  ofthe  enclofed  : Depart, Ieauc 
the  dogge,  and  take  with  thee  what  thou  haft  deieru’d3  the 
Horne, and  thankes. 

Carl.  I mary, there’s  fome  taft  in  this. 

Fall .Is’t  not  good  C1 

Sog.  Ah  peace,now  aboue,now  aboue. 

T he  waiting  Gentlewoman  appeares  at  the  window. 

Tunt.  Stay  :mine  eye  hath  (on  the  inftant)  through  the 
bountie  of  the  window,  receiu’d  the  forme  of  a Nymph.  I 
will  ftep forward  three  paces : of  the  which,I  willbarely  retire 

E iij  onej 


■ i^ueiy  man  out  or  ms  numor, 

one  5 and  (after  fome  little  flexure  of  the  knee)  with  an  cre- 
eled grace falute  her:  1,2, and  3.SweetLadie,Godfaueyou. 

Gcnt.Ko forfooth : I am  but  the  waiting  Gentlewoman. 

Carl.  He  knew  that  before. 

Punt.  P ardon  me  : Humdrum  csl  etrure. 

Carl.  He  learn’d  that  of  a Puritane. 

Punt.  To  the  perfeftion  of  Complement  (which  is  the  dyaU 
of  the  thought,  and  guided  by  the  Sunne  of  your  beauties) 
are  requir’d  thefe  three  Projefts ; the  Gnomon,, the  Pmtilio's, tend 
the  Superficies : the  Super  ficies,  is  that  we  call  f luce ; the  Tmtilio’s , 
Circumftunce ; and  the  Gnomon,  Ceremome  :in  either  ofwhich,for  a 
Granger  to  erre,  ’tis  eafie  and  facile  $ and  fuch  am  i . 

Curl.  True,  not  knowing  her  Horizon,  hee  mall  needs  erre : 
which  I feare,  he  knovves  too  well. 

Punt.  What  call  you  the  Lor.d  of  the  caftle?fwect  Face. 

Gent.  The -Lord  of  the  calUeis  a knight  firjSignior  Puntur- 
yolo. 

Punt.  Punt  ary  olo  O . 

Car.  Now  mull  he  ruminate. 

Fuji.  Does  the  wench  know  him  all  this  while  then? 

Curl.  O,  doe  you  know  me  man?  why  therein  lies  the  firrup 
of  the  jeaft  \ it’s  a Projecl,a  defignmentof  his  owne,  a thing 
ftudied,  and  reheard  as  ordinarilyat  his  comming from  haw- 
king or  hunting,  as  a jigge  after  a Play. 

Sog.  I,  e’en  like  your  jigge  fir. 

Punt.  ’Tis  a moll  fumptuous  and  liatcly  edifice  j what  yeers 
is  the  knight,  faire  Damfell  ? 

Gent.  Faith  much  about  your  yeeres  fir. 

P«»t.VVh at  complexion,  or  whatdature  beareshec? 

Gen.Of  your  llature, and  very  ncre  vpon  your  complexion. 

Punt.  Mine  is  Melancholly : 

Carl. So  is  the  dogges,jull. 

fun.  And  doth  argue  conllancie,  chiefly  in  loue.  What  are 
his  endowments  ? Is  he  courteous? 

Gent.  O the  mod  courteous  Knight  vpon  Gods  earth  fir. 

Punt.  Is  he  magnanimous  ? 


Gent  At 


i_,uciy  man uui  ui  nu i lumui. 

Cent.  As  the  skin  betweene  your  browes  fir. 

fun.  Is  he  bountiful!  f 

Carl.  Sbloud,  hec  takes  an  Inuentorie  of  his  owne  good, 
parts. 

Gewr.Bountifulfr  I fir  I would  you  fhould  know  itjthe  poore 
are  feru’d  at  his  gate  early  and  late  fir. 

Punt.  Is  he  learned  ? 

Gen .0,1  fir,  he  can  fpeakc  the  French  and  Italian. 

9mt.  Then  he  is  trauail’d  1 

Gen. I forfooth,  he  hath  been  beyond-feaonce  or  tvvife. 

Carl.  As  far  as  Paris,  to  fetch  ouer  afafhion  and  come  backe 
again-e. 

"Punt.  Is  he  religious  1 

Gent.  Religious  < I know  not  what  you  call  Religious,  but 
he  goes  to  Church  I am  fure. 

Fall.  S’lid  me  thinkes  thefe  anfweres  fhould  offend  him. 

Carl.  Tut  no ; he  knowes  they  are  excellent,  and  to  her  ca- 
pacitie  that  fpeakes  ’hem. 

Tmt.  Would  I might  fee  his  face. 

Carl.  Shee  fhould  let  downe  a glaflc  from  the  window  at 
that  word,  and  re  quell  him  to  looke  in’t. 

Tmt.  Doubtlefle,  the  gentleman  is  moll  exact,  and  abfo- 
lutely  qualified  i doth  the  caftle  containe  him  c* 

Gen.  No  Sir,  he  is  from  home,  but  his  Ladie  is  within . 

Vnnt  His  Ladie  f what  is  fhee  faire  < fplendidious  < and  ami- 
able t 

Gent.  O Iefu  fir ! 

Punt.  Pr’y  thee  deare  Nymph,  intreat  her  beauties  to  fhine 
on  this  fide  of  the  building. 

Exit  Gent,  from  the  window. 

Carl.  That  he  may  ere&anew  dyall  of  complement,  with 
liis  Gnomons  y and  his  Tuntilios. 

EaB.  Nay, thou  art  fuch  another  Cinujue  now,  a man  had 
need  walke  vprightly  beforethee. 

Coil.  Heart , can  any  man  walke' more  vpright  than  hee 
does  < Looke,  looke;  as  if  hee  went  in  a frame,  or  had  a lute 

of 


of '.vane  foot  on:  and  the  dogge  watching  him  lead  he  fhould 
leape  outen’t. 

Fail.  O villaine ! 

Carl.  Well,  and  e’er  I meet  him  in  the  cittie,  I’leha’him 
joynted,  l’le  pawne  him  in  Eaft-cheape  among  butchers  elfe. 

Fall.  Peace,  who  be  thefe.  Carlo  ? 

Enter  S or  dido , with  hit fonne  Fungofo. 

Sord.  Yonder’s  your  godfather;  doyourdutietohim  fonne. 

Sog.  This  fir  t’a  poore  elder  brother  of  mine  fir,  a yeoman, 
may  difpend  fome  feuen  or  eight  hundred  a yeere : that’s  his 
fonne,  my  nephew  there. 

Funt.  You  are  not  ill-come  neighbour  Sordido, though  I haue 
not  yet  faid  welcom : what,  my  god-fonne  isgrowne  a great 
'. 'Proficient  by  this  ? 

Sord.  I hope  he  will  grow  great  one  day,fir. 

Fail.  What  does  he  ftudie  ? the  law  C* 

Sog.  I fir,  he  is  a gentleman,  though  his  father  be  but  a yeo- 
man. 

Car.  What  call  you  your  nephew,  SigniorC' 

Sag.  Mary  his  name  is  Fungofo. 

Car.  Fungofo?  O,  heelookt  fomewhat  like  afpunge  in  that 
pinckt  doublet  me  thought : well  make  much  of  him;  I fee  he 
was  neuer  borne  to  ride  vpon  a mode. 

Gen . My  Ladie  will  come  prefently  fir.  Enter  Gent. about. 

Sog.  O now,  now. 

Funt.  Stand  by,retireyour  feluesafpace : nay,pray  you, for- 
get not  the  vfe  of  your  hat ; the  aire  is  piercing. 

Sordido  and  Fungofo  withdraw  at  the  other  part  of  the  H.ige, 
meant  time  the  Ladie  is  come  to  the  window. 

Fail.  What  ? will  not  their  prefence  preuaile  againft  the 
current  of  his  humor  ? s- 

Carl.  O no : it’s  a meere  floud,  a T orrent,  carries  all  afore  it. 

Flint,  ivhat  more  than  heauenly pulchritude  is  this? 

What  Magazine,  ortreafurie  of  bliffe  ? 

(Dafc.you  organs  to  my  optique fence , 

T o View  a creature  of  fuch  eminence : 


0,  lam 


juuuy  man  uuiui  iuj  i 

0 1 am  planet-Brooke , and  inyond  Sphere , 
j{  bftgjjtcr  slarrc  than  Verms  doth  appea>r. 

FaB.  How  ? in  verfe  ? 

Carl.  An  Extafie,  an  Extafie,  man. 

Lady.  Is  your  defire  to  fpeake  with  me,  fir  Knight  ? 

Carl.  He  will  tell  you  that  anon  5 neither  his  Braine,nor  his 
Bodie,are  yet  moulded  for  an  anfwere . 

Tunt.  Moil: debonaire, and Luculent Ladie,  I declineme  as 
low  as  the  Bafts  of  your  Altitude. 

G%EX. 

Cord.  /^Hee  makes  congies  to  his  wife  in  Geometricall  pro- 
, \ portions. 

Mit.  S Is’t  pofsible  there  jfhould  be  any  fuch  Humorifl  ? 

Cor.  (jVeryeafily  pofsible.  Sir,  you  fee  there  is. 

Tunt.  I haue  fcarfe  coileft  ed  my  fpirits,  but  lately  fcatter’d 
in  the  admiration  of  your  Forme ; to  which  (if  the  bounties  of 
your  mind  be  any  way  rcfponfibIe)I  doubt  not  but  my  defires 
lTiall  find  a fnooth  and  fecurepaffage . I am  a poore  Knight- 
errant  (Ladie)  that  hunting  in  the  adjacent  Forreft,  was  by 
aduenture  in  the  purfait  of  a Hart,  brought  to  this  place ; 
which  Hart  (deare  Madame)  cfcaped  by  enchantment:  the 
euening  approching(my  felfe  and  feruant  weaned)  my  fuit  is, 
to  enter  your  faire  CaiHe,and  refrefh  me. 

Lady  . Sir  Knight,  albeit  it  be  notvfuallwith  me  (chiefly  in 
the  ablence  of  a husband)  to  admit  any  entrance  to  ftrangers, 
yet  in  the  true  regard  efthofe  innated  vertues,  and  faire  parts 
which  io  ftriueto  exprefl'e  themfelues  in  you  ; I am  refolu’d  to 
enterteine  you  to  the  bell  of  my  vnworthie  power;  which  I 
acknowledge  to  be  nothing,  vadevv’d  with  what  lo  worthy  a 
perfon  may  deferuc.  Pleafe  you  but  flay,  while  I defeend. 

Shee  departs : and  Tuntarvolo  falls  in  with  Sordido , 
and  hisfonne. 

Tunt.  Moft  admir’d  Ladie,  you  ailonifh  me. 

Crfr.VVhat  ? with  fpeaking  a fpeech  of  your  own  penning? 

jFWZ.Nay  looke ; pr’y  thee  peace. 

Carl.  P ox  ont : I am  impatient  of  fuch  fqppcrie. 

F Faf.O 


Fa  ft.  O lets  Iicare  the  reft. 

CW.VVhatc’i a tedious  Chapter  of  Courtfhip, after  fir  Lance- 
lot > and  Qu,eene  Gucvcner?  away  : I mar’le  in  what  dull  cold 
nooke  he  found  jhis  Ladie  out  < that(being  a woman  )fhe  was 
bleit with  no  more  Copie  ofwit.butto  feme  hisHumorthus. 
S blood,  I thinke  lie  feeds  her  with  P orridge,I : the  could  neVe 
haue  fuch  a thicke  braine  eife. 

Sog.  Why  is  Porridge  fohurtfull,  Signior  ? 

Cal.  O,  nothing  vnder  heauen  more  prejudicial!  to  thofe 
afeending  fubtile  powers,  or  doth  fooner  abate  that  which  we 
call,  Acumen  r«gc»jj,than  your  grofle  fare : why  I’le  make  you  an 
Inftance : your  Cittie  wiues,  but  oblerue  ’hem,  you  ha’ not 
more  perfect  true  fooles  l’the  world  bred  than  they  are  gene- 
rally} & yetyoufee(by  the  fineneffe  and  delicacie  of  their  Di- 
et, diuing  into  the  fat  Capons,  drinking  your  rich  wines,  fee- 
ding on  Larkes,  Sparrows,Potato  pyes,  and  fuch  good  vn&u- 
ous  meats)how  their  wits  arc  refin’d  and  rarefi’d : & fometimes 
a very  Ouinteffmcc  of  conceit  flows  from  ’hem,able  to  drowne  a 
wcake  Apprehenfion. 

FaB.  Peace,  here  comes  the  Ladie. 

Enter  Ladie  with  her  Gent,  and feeing  them,twnes  in  againe. 

Ladj.G ods  me,  here’s  companie  : turne  in  againe. 

Faft.  S’light,  our  prefence  has  cut  off  the  convoy  of  the  jeft. 

Car.  All  the  better ; I am  glad  one:  for  the  ifl'ue  wasverie 
perfpicuous.Come,  let’s  diicouer,  andfalute  the  knight. 

Carlo  and  the  other  two}Bepforth  to  Punt. 

Punt.  Stay : who  be  thefe  that  addrefle  themfelues  towards 
vs  ? what  Carlo  ? now  by  the  Sinceritie  of  my  Soule,welcome ; 
welcome  Gentlemen:  and  how  doeft  thou,thou  Grand  Scourge; 
or ^Second  Vntrujfe  of  the  time  ? 

Carl,  Faith  (pending  my  mettall  in  this  Reeling  world  (here 
and  there)  as  the  (way  of  my  Affe&ion  carries  me,  and  per- 
haps (tumble  vpon  a yeoman  Pheuterer,  as  I doe  now;  or  one 
of  Fortunes  Moyles  laden  with  treafure,and  an  empty  Cloke- 
bagge  following  him,  gaping  when  a bagge  will  vntie. 


Punt. 


cueiy  man  uui  ui  iiu  i 

"Punt '. Peace  you  Bandogge  peace : what  briske  imftadoro  is 
that  in  the  white  virgin  boot  there  ? 

Or/.  Mary  fir,  one,  that  I inuft  entreat  you  take  a very  par- 
ticular knowledge  of,  and  with  more  than  or Jinarie  refpefl: 
Mon  fic  ur  Faftidius. 

Punt.  Sir,  I could  wifh  that  for  the  time  of  your  vouchfafc 
abiding  here,  and  more  Read  entertainment,  this  my  houfe 
flood  on  the  Mufes  hill  j and  tkefe  my  Orchards  were  thole  of 
the  Befpoidcs. 

Fa  ft. I poll'eH'e  as  much  in  your  wilh  fir, as  ifl  were  made  Lord 
of  the  Indies ; and  I pray  you  bcleeue  it. 

Carl.  Ihaue  a better  opinion  of  his  Faith, than  to  thinke  it 
will  be  fo  corrupted. 

Sog.  Come  brother, I’le  bring  you  acquainted  with  Gentle- 
men,& good  fellows,  fuch  as  /hall  do  you  more  grace,  than  — 

Send.  Brother,  I hunger  notfor  fuch  acquaintance  : 

Do  you  take  heed,leall : — Carlo  is  camming  toward  them. 

Sog. Iiuflit : my  Brother  fir,  for  want  of  education  fir,fome- 
what  noddingto  the  Boore,  the  Clowne  j butl  requeft  you  in 
priuat  fir. 

Fung.  By  Iefu,  it’s  a very  fine  fute  of  cloathes. 

G%EX. 

Cor.  /'Doe  you  obferue  tliat,  Signior  ? there’s  another  Hu- 
\ mour  has  new  crackt  the  ill  ell. 

TrlitX)  What?  he  is  enamour’d  of  the  Fafliion,ishee  ? 

Cor.  Co  you  foreflall  the  jeaft. 

Fun.  I mar’le  what  it  might  Hand  him  in  ? 

Sog.  Nephew  ? 

Fun.  ’Fore  God  it’s  an  excellentSnte,and  as  neatly  becomes 
him.  What  faid  you  Vncle  i 

Sog.  When  law  you  my  Neece  i 

Fun.  Mary  yefternight  I fupt  thcrc.That  kind  of  Boot  does 
very  rare  too. 

Sog.  And  what  newes  hearc  you? 

Fun.  The  guilt  Spurre  and  all:  would  l were  hang’d,but  ’tis 
exceeding  good.  Say  you  ? 


Fij 


Your 


uuery  maw uuioc ms  Humor. 

Sog.  Y oar  mind  is  carried  away  with  fomewhat  elfe  : Iaske 
what  newes you  heare  c ’ 

Fung.  Troth  wee  heare  none : in  good  faith  I was  neuer  fo 
pleas’d  with  a fafhion  daies  of  my  life ; O (and  I might  haae 
but  my  wifli)  lid  aske  no  more  of  God  now,  but  luch  a Suit, 
fuch  aHat,  fiich  a Band,  fuch  a Doublet,  fuch  a Hofe,  fuch  a 
Boot,  and  fuch  a— * 

Sog.  They  fay  there’s  a new  Motion  of  the  citie  of  Nineueh, 
with  Mas  and  the  Whale,  to  befeene_at  Fleet-bridge  f you 
can  tell  coufinc' 

Fung.  Here’s  fuch  a world  of  queftion  with  him  now : Yes,  I 
thinke  there  be  fuch  a thing,  I fawthe  pifture;  would  hee 
would  once  be  fatisfi’d.  Let  me  fee, the  Doublet,  fay  fiftie  lhil- 
lings  the  Doublet,  & betwene  three  or  four  pound  the  Hofe ; 
then  Bootes,  the  Hat,  and  Band  :fometen  or  eleuen  pound 
would  do  it  all,  and  fuit  me  for  the heauens. 

Sog.  lie  fee  all  thofe  deuifes,  andl  come  to  London  once. 

Fung.  Gods  slid, and  I could  compafle  it,’twere  rare:  liarkc 
you  Vncle. 

Sog.  VVhatfayesmy  Nephew  1 

Fung.  Faith  Vncle,  lid  ha’  defir’d  you  to  hauc  made  a mo- 
tion for  me  to  my  father  in  a thing,  that  $ walke  afide  and  lie 
tell  you  fir,  no  more  but  this : there’s  a parcell  of  Law  books, 
(fome  twentie  pounds  worth)that  lie  in  a place  forlittle  more 
than  halfe  the  money  they  coll  5 and  I thinke  for  fome  twelue 
pound  or  twentie  marke,  I could  goe  neere  to  redecme  ’hem  : 
there’s  Vlowden , Dur}  Byoofa  and  Fit^-Hcr  'oat  5 diuers  fuch  as  I 
mull  haue  ere  long : and  you  know  I were  as  good  faue  fiue  or 
fixe  pound  as  not, Vncle : I pray  you  mooue  it  for  me. 

J’og.That  I will : when  would  you  haue  me  do  it 't  prefently  i* 

Fung.O  I, I pray  you  good  V ncle : God  fend  me  good  luck ; 
Lord  (and’c  be  tiiy  will)  prolper  it : O Iefu ; now,  now,  if  it 
take  (O  C hr  ill)  I am  made  for  euer. 

Fast.  Shall  I tell  you  fir:  by  this  aire  I am  the  moll  behol- 
ding to  that  Lord, of  any  Gentleman  liuing  •,  hec  does  vfe  me 
the  moll  honourably, and  with  the.greatell  rcfpeiSt , more  in- 
deed. 


Luery  man  oil!  W ins  i lbnibr. 

deed,  than  can  be  vtter’d  with  any  opinion  of  truth. 

Tunt.  Then  haue  you,  the  Count  Gratiato  ? 

FaH.  As  true  noble  a Gentleman  too  as  any  breaths ; I am 
exceedingly  endear’d  to  hisloue  :by  Iefu,  (I  proteft  to  you 
Signior,I  fpeake  it  not  glorioully,  nor  out  of  affectation,  but) 
there’s  he,  and  the  Count  Frugalc , Sigmor  illuHre,  SignicrZ.#- 
adento,  and  a fort  of  ’hem ; that  (when  I am  at  the  Court)  they 
doe  fhareme  atnongft  ’hem.  Happie  is  he  can  enjoy  me  molt 
priuat ; I doe  with  my  felfe  fometime  an  Vbiquitarie  for  their 
loue,  in  good  faith. 

Carl.  There’s  ne’re  a one  of  tliefe  but  might  lie  a weeke  on 
the  racke,  ere  they  could  bring  foorth  his  name ; and  yet  hee 
powres  them  out  as  familiarly  as  if  heehadfeene  ’hem  {band 
by  the  fire  i’the  Prefence, or  ta’ne  Tabacco  with  them  ouer  the 
ftage  i’the  Lords  roome. 

Tunt.  Then  you  muft  of  necefsitie  know  our  Court-ftarrc 
there  < that  Planet  of  wit,  Maddona  Sarviolina  < 

FaH.  O Lord  Sir ! my  miftrefle. 

Tunt.  Is  fhee  your  mitbrefle  f 

FaH.  Faith,  here  be  fome  llight  fauours  of  hers  fir,  that  doe 
fpeak  it,  Sheets ; as  this  Scarfe  fir, or  this  Ribband  in  mine  eare, 
or  fo ; this  Fether  grew  in  her  fweetFanne  fometimes,though 
now  it  be  my  poore  fortunes  to  weare  it  as  you  fee  fir;  flight, 
llightj  afoolifhtoy. 

Tunt . W ell,  fhee  is  the  Ladie  of  a moft  exalted,  and  inge- 
nous  fpirit. 

FaH.  Did  you  euer  heare  any  woman  fpeake  like  here'  or 
enricht  with  a more  plentifull  difeourfe  < 

Carl.O  vilanous ! nothing  but  Sound,  Sound,ameere  Eccho-, 
lhee  fpeaks  as  fhee  goes  tir’d,  in  Cobweb  lawne, light, thinne : 
good  enough  to  catch  flies  withall. 

Tunt.  O,  manage  your  affechons. 

F aft. Y Yell,  ifthou  beeft  notplagu’d  for  this  blafphemie 
one  day : — 

Tunt.  Come,  regard  not  a jeafter;  it  is  in  the  power  of  my 
purfe  to  make  him  fpeake  well  or  ill  of  me. 

F lij  FaH 




Tati.  Sir,  I affinne  it  to  you  (vpon  my  Credit  and  Iudge- 
ment)  llhee  has  themoft  Harmonious  and  Muficall  ftraine  of 
Wit,  that  euer  tempted  a true  care  j and  yet  to  fee,  a rude 
tongue  will  profane  Heauen. 

Punt.  I am  not  ignorant  of  it  fir. 

fa  si.  Oh,  it  flowesfrom  her  like  and  fhce  doth  giue 

it,  that  fveet,  quicks  grace , arid  exornation  in  the  compo- 
fure,that(Sy  tbit  good  ffeauen)fti€  does  obferue  as  pure  a Phrafe, 
and  vfe  as  choife  Figures  mher  ordinarie  conferences,  as  any 
be  i’the  Arcadia. 

Carl.  Or  rather  in  Greenes  works,  whence  fhe  may  ftealc  with 
more  fee  untie. 

Sard.  Well,  if  ten  pound  will  fetch  ’hem,  you  Hull  haue  it, 
butl’le  part  with  no  more. 

Tun.  I’le  trie  what  that  will  doe,  ifyou  pleafe. 

Sord.  Doe  fo ; and  when  you  haue  ’hem,  ftudie  hard. 

Tun.  Yes  lir : and  I could  ftudie  to  get  fortie  fhillings  more 
now : well,  I will  put  my  felfe  into  the  Falhion,  as  farre  as  this 
will  goe  prefently.  i 

Sord.  I wonder  it  raines  not ! the  Almanack  fay  es  we  fhould 
haue  ftore  ofraineto  daie. 

Pun.  Why  hr,  to  morrow  I will  alTociatc  yon  to  the  Court 
my  felfe;  and  from  thence  to  the  Cittie,  about  a Bufinefle,  a 
Project  I haue  : I will  expofe  it  to  you  fir  : Carlol  amfure  has 
heard  of  it. 

Cay.  What’s  th&  fir  ? 

Punt.  1 doe  entend  this  yeere  of  lubile  to  trauaile : and  (be-, 
caufelwillnot  altogither  goe  vpon  expence)  I am  determi- 
ned to  put  forth  fomefiue  thoufand  pound,  to  be  paid  me  fiue 
for  one,  vpon  the  returne  of  my  felfe,my  VVife,and  my  Dog, 
from  the  Turkes  Court  in  ConBantinople.  If  all,  or  either  of  vs 
mifearrie  in  the  journey,  ’tis  gone : if  we  be  fucceflefull,  why, 
there  will  be  xxv.  thoufand  pound  to  entertaine  time  withall. 
Nay, go  not  neighbour  Sat  dido ; ftay  to  night,  and  help  to  make 
our  focictie  the  fufter.Gentleinen,ff  olicke : Carlo  f what  t dull 
nowt* 

Car. I 


Liwf  y man  uui  ui  m*.  j 

C arl.  I was  thinking  on  your  Projeft  fir,  and  you  call  it  fo : 
is  this  the  Dog  goes  with  you  f 

Tunt.  This  is  the  Dogge  fir. 

Carl.  He  do  not  goe  bare-foot,  does  he  i 

Tunt.  Away  you  tray  tour,  away. 

Carl.  Nay  afore  God,  I fpeak  fimply  5 he  vnay  pricke  his  foot 
withathorne,  and  be  as  much  asthewhole  venter  iswoorth. 
Befides,for  aDogthatneuertrauail’d  before ,it’s  a huge  jour- 
ney to  Constantinople  : I’le  tell  you  now  (and  hee  were  mine) 
I’ld  haue  forne  prefent  conference With  a Phifician,  what  An- 
tidotes were  good  to  giue  him, and  Preferuatiues  againft  poi- 
fon:  for  (allure  you)  if  once  your  money  be  out,  there’ll  be 
diners  attempts  made  againft  the  life  of  the  poore  Animal. 

Punt.  Thou  art  ftill  dangerous. 

Faft.  Is  Signior  Deliros  wife  your  kinfwoman  f 

Sog.  I fir,  flic  is  my  Neece,  my  brothers  daughter  here, and 
my  Nephewes  lifter. 

Sard.  Doe  you  know  her  fir  f 

Faft.  O God  fir,  Signior  <Dcliro  her  husband  is  my  Merchant. 

Fung.  I,  I hauefeene  this  Gentleman  there,  often. 

Faft. I crie  you  mercie  fir  :let  me  craue  your  name, pray  you. 

Fm.Fmgofo  fir. 

Faft. Good  Signior  Fmgofofl  fhall  requeft  to  know  you  bet- 

Fun.  I am  her  brother  Sir.  (ter  fir. 

I aft.  Infairetime  fir. 

Tun. Come  Gentlemen,  I will  be  your  Cohduft. 

Faft. Nay  pray  you  firjwe  fhallmeet  at  Signior  fieliro's  often. 

Sog.  You  mall  ha’  me  at  the  Heralds  office  fir, for  fome  week 
or  fo,  at  my  firft  comming  vp.  Come  Carla.  Exeunt. 

GBJX. 

Ttlit.  Me  thinks  Cordatm,  he  dwelt  fomwhat  too  long  on  this 
Scene j it  hung  1’ the  hand. 

Cord.  I fee  not  where  he  could  haue  infilled  Idle, and  t’haue 
made  the  Humors  p^lpicuous  enough . 

Mf.True,  as  his  Subje£liies:but  he  might  haue  alteredthe 
fhape  of  Argument,  Si  explicated  ’hem  better  in  fingle  Scenes. 

Or. That 


Cwd.  That  had  been  Single  indeed:  why  <?  be  they  not  the 
fame  ^erfons  in  this,  as  they  would  haue  beeninthofec’andis 
it  not  an  obje£t  of  more  State,  to  behold  the  Scene  full,  and  re- 
lieu’d  with  varietie  of  Speakers  to  the  end,  than  to  fee  a vaft 
emptie  ltage,  and  the  Attors  come  in  (one  by  one)  as  if  they 
were  dropt  down  with  a feather  into  the  eie  ofthe  Audience  i 

Mit.  Nay, you  are  better  traded  with  thefe  things  than  I, and 
therefore I’le  fubferibe  to  your  judgement  j mary  you  fhall 
gitic  me  Ieaue  to  make  objections. 

Cord.  O what  elfe  t’  it’s  the  fpeciall  intent  of  the  Author  you 
ihould  do  fo : for  thereby  others(that  arc  prefent)  may  as  well 
be  latisfied,  who  happily  would  object  the  fame  you  doe. 

Mit.  So  fir,but  when  appeares  Macilente  againe  c’ 

Enter  Macilente, tyeltiO)  Vido,witb  be  orbs  and  perfumes. 

Cord.  Mary  he  ftaies  but  till  our  filence  giue  himleaue:here 
he  comes,  and  with  himSignior  Deliro  a merchant,  at  whofc 
houfe  he  is  come  tofojourne  .-Make  your  owne  obferuation 
now  5 onely  transferre  your  thoughts  to  the  Cittie  with  the 
Scene,  where,  fuppole  they  Ipeake. 

SciNA  TeRTIA. 

<Deliro.  I’le  tell  you  by  and  by  fir. 

Welcome  (good  Macilente)  to  my  houfe. 

To  fojourne  euen  for  euer ; if  my  belt 
In  cates,  and  cuerie  fort  of  good  intreatie 
May  mooue  you  Itay  with  me. 

(Deliro  turner  to  bit  boy , and  falls  a sir  owing  of flowers. 

Mac.  I thanke  you  fir  : 

And  yet  the  muffled  Fates  (had  it  pleas’d  them) 

Might  haue  fuppJi’d  me  from  their  owne  full  ftorc 
Without  this  word  (I  thanks  you)  toafoole. 

I fee  no  reafon  wliy  tliat  Dog  (call’d  Cbamce) 

Should  fawne  vpon  thisfellow  more  than  me : 

I am  a man,  and  I haue  Limmes,Flefh,Blood, 

Bones, Smewes,and  a Soule  as  well  as  he  : 


My 
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My  parts  are  euery  way  as  good  as  his, 

Ifl  raid  better  ? why  I did  not  lie, 

Natb’lefl'e  his  wealth(but  nodding  on  my  wants) 
Muftmakeme  bow,  and  crie : 1 tbankeyou  Sir. 

Deli.  Difpatch,take  heed  your  miftreife  fee  you  not. 
Fido.  I warrant  you  fir.  Exit  Fido. 

Deli.  Nay  gentle  friend  be  merrie,raife  your  lookes 
Out  ofyour  bofome,I  proteft(by  heauen) 

You  are  the  man  moil  welcome  in  the  world. 

Mac . 1 tbankeyou  Sir, I know  my  cue  I thinke. 

Enter  Fido  with  two  Cenfors. 

Fido.  Where  will  you  haue ’hem  burne  Sir  ? 

Deli.  Here  good  Fido : 

What  ? ihe  did  notfee  the  e ? 

Fido.  No  Sir. 

Deli.  That ’swell: 

Strew, ftrew,  good  f»V&,thefre(heft  flowers, f®. 

Mac.  VVhatmeanes  this Signior Delink 
Deli.  Call  mmore  Frankincence,yetmore,well  faid. 
O Macilente , I haue  fuch  a wife, 

So  pafsing  faire,fo  pafsing  faire  vnkind, 

And  of  fuch  worth  and  right  to  be  vnkind, 

(Since  no  man  can  be  worthie  of  her  kindnefle.) 

Mac.  W’hat  can  there  not? 

Deli.  No,thatisfure  as  death. 

No  man  aliue : I doe  not  fay  is  not , 

But  cannot  pofsibly  be  worth  her  kindnefle. 

Nay  that  is  certaine,let  me  doe  her  Right : 

How  faid  I?  do  her  Right?  as  though  I could. 

As  though  this  dull  grofle  tongue  of  mine  could  vtter 
The  rare, the  true,the  pure, the  infinite  Rights 
That  fit(as  high  as  I can  looke)within  her. 

Mac.  This  is  fuch  dotage  as  was  neuer  heard. 

Deli.  Welljthis  muft  needs  be  granted. 

Mad.  Graunted  quoth  you  ? 

Deli.  Nay  Macilente j doe  not  fo  diferedit 
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The  goodrteffe  of  your  judgement  to  denie  it. 

Fori  doe  fpeake  the  very  ler.lt  of  her. 

And  I would  craue  and  beg, no  more  ofheaueu 
For  all  my  fortunes  here, but  to  be  able 
T o vtter  iirfl  in  lit  tearmes,what  fhe  is,. 

And  the  n the  true  joiesl  conceiue  in  her. 

?>1ad.  1st  pofsible  (lie  fliould  deferue  fo  well 
As  you  pretend  d 

(Deli.  Tand  fhe  knowes  fo  well 
Her  o.vne  deferts  that  (when  I flriue  t’enjoy  them) 

She  waies  the  things  I doe, with  what  fhe  merits : 

And  (feeing  my  worth  outwai’d  foin  her  graces) 

She  is  fo  folemne/o  precife,fo  froward. 

That  no  obferuance  I can  doe  to  her. 

Can  make  her  kind  to  me  : if  the  find  fault, 

I mend  that  fault, and  then  Hie  faies  I faulted 
That  I did  mend  it. Now  good  Friend  aduife  me 
How  I may  temper  this  ftrange  Splene  in  hem 

Mac.  You  are  too  amorous, too  obfequious. 

And  make  her^too  affur’d  fhe  may  commaundyou. 

V Viien  women  doubt  moil  of  their  husbands  ioues, 

They  are  molllouing.  Husbands  mull  take  heed 
They  giue  no  gluts  ofkindnelfe  to  their  wiues. 

But  vfe  them  like  their  Horfes,whom  they  feed 
Not  with  a manger-full  of  meat  together. 

But  halfe  a pecke  at  once, and  keepe  them  fo 
Still  with  an  appetite  to  that  they  giue  them. 

He  that  defires  to  haue  a louing  wife, 

Mull  bridle  all  the  fhe  w of  that  defire 

Be  kind, not  amorous, nor  bewraying  kindneffe. 

As  if  Lone  wrought it,b tit  confideratc  Dutie 
5,  Offer  no  ioue~nces,but  let  wiues  ilili  feeke  them, 

„ For  when  they  come  vnfought,  they  feldome  like  them. 

<Dcli.  Belecue  me  M(cilentc}ihi s is  Gofpell. 

O that  a man  were  his  owneman  fo  much, 

T o rule  himfelfe  thus  $ I wilUrnue  1 faith 
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To  be  more  ftrange  and  carelefle:  yet  I hope 
I haue  now  taken  Inch  a perfeft  cburl'e, 

To  make  her  kind  to  me, and  liue  contented, 

That  I fhali  find  my  kindncfie  well  return’d, 

And  haue  no  need  to  fight  with  my  affections. 

She (late)hath found  much  fault  with  euery  roome 
Within  my  houfejOne  w as  too  big(fhe  faid) 

Another  was  not  furnifht  to  her  mind, 

Andfo  through  all : All  which  I haue  alter’d. 

Then  here  lire  hath  a place  (on  my  backefide) 

V Vherein  fhee  loues  to  walke ; and  chat  (fhee  faid) 

Had  fome  ill  fuels  about  it.Now  this  walke 
Haue  I(befcre  fire  knowes  it) thus  perfum’d 
With  herbes  and  flowers, and  laid  in  diuerfe  places 
(As’twere  on  Altars  confe crate  to  her) 

PeifiumedGloues,and  delicate  chaines  of  Amber, 

To  keepe  the  aire  in  awe  of  her  facet  nofthnls : 

This  haue  I done, and  this  I thinke  will  pleafe  her. 

Behold  flic  comes. 

Enter  Wallace. 

Tall.  Here’s  a fweet  ftinke  indeed  : 

What, fhali  I euer  be  thus  croft  and  plagu’d  ? 

And  fickc  ofHusbandf  O my  head  doth  ake 
As  it  would  cleaue  afunder  with  thefe  faucrs. 

All  my  Room’s  alter’d,  and  but  one  poore  VValke 
That  I delighted  in,and  that  is  made 
So  fulfome  with  perfumes, that  I amfear’d 
(My  braine  doth  fweat  fo)I  haue  caught  the  Plague. 

belt.  Why  (gentle  wife) is  now  thy  Walke  too  fvveot  C* 
Thou  faid’ft  of  late  it  had  fower  aires  about  it. 

And  found’ft  much  fault,that  I did  not  correct  it. 

Fal.  Why, and  I didfindfaultSir^ 

Deli.  Nay  deere  wife; 

I know  thou  haft  faid  thou  haft  lou’d  perfumes. 

No  woman  better. 

M.l 
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fall.  I,  long  fince  perhaps. 

But  now  that  Sence  is  alterd : you  would  haue  me 
(Uke  to  a puddle  or  a Handing  poole) 

To  haue  no  motion, nor  nofpirit  within  me. 

No,  I am  like  a pure  and  fprightly  Riuer, 

That  inoues  for  euer,and  yet  Hill  the  fame  5 
Or  fire  that  burnes  much  wood, yet  Hill  one  flame. 

t deli . But  yefterday,I  faw  thee  at  our  garden 
Smelling  on  Rofes  and  on  purple  flowers. 

And  fince  I hope  the  Humor  of  thy  Sence 
Is  nothing  chang’d. 

Fall.  Why  thole  were  growing  flowers,  j—  I 

And  thefe  within  my  waike  are  cut  and  ftrew'd. 

{Deli.  But  yet  they  haue  one  fent. 

Fall.  I, haue  they  fo  ? 

In  your  groffe  judgement:  if  you  make  no  difference 
Betwixt  the  fent  of  growing  flowers  and  cut  ones. 

You  haue  afenceto  tall  Lampe-oyle,yfaith. 

And  with  fuch  judgement  haue  you  chang’d  the  chambers, 
Leauing  no  roome  that  I can  joy  to  be  in 
In  allyour  houfe  : and  now  my  Waike  and  all 
You  fmoke  me  from, as  if  I were  a Foxe, 

And  long  belike  to  driue  me  quite  away  : 

Well  waike  you  there,and  I’le  waike  where  I lift. 

Deli.  What  fhall  I doe i oh  I fhall  neuer  pleafe  her. 

Mac. Out  on  thee  dotard,what  ftarre  rul’d  his  birch  C” 

That  brought  liim  fuch  a Starre  < blind  Fortune  ftill 
Beftowes  her  gifts  on  fuch  as  cannot  vfe  them  : 

How  long  fhall  I liue,ere  I be  fo  happie. 

To  haue  a wife  of  this  exceeding  Forme  i 
Away  with  ’hem, would  I had  broke  a joint. 

When  I deuis’d  this  that  ihouldfo  dillike  her, 

Away,  be  are  all  away.  Ficlo  bcares  all  away. 

Fall.  I doe : for  feare 

Ought  that  is  there  ihould  like  her.  O this  man 
How  cunningly  he  can  concealehimfelfe. 
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As  though  he  lou’d  ? loud  J*  nay  honour’d  and  ador’d  C’ 

(Deli.  Why,  my  fweet  heart  ? 

Fall.  Sweet  heart  t*  oh,  better  ftill : 

And  asking,  why  ? wherefore  1 and  looking  ftrangely. 

As  if  he  were  as  white  as  innocence. 

Alas,  you’r  Ample,  you  :you  cannot  change, 

Looke  pale  at  pleafure,and  then  red  with  Wonder : 

No,  no,  not  you : I did  but  calf  an  amorous  eye  e’en  now 
Vpon  apaire  of  Gloues  that  fomwhat  liktme. 

And  ftraight  he  noted  it,  and  gaue  commaund 
All  lhould  be  ta’ne  away. 

(Deli.  Be  they  my  bane  then : 

What  firra,Ftt/o,bring  in  thofe  Gloues  againc  Enter  Fido. 

Y ou  tooke  from  hence. 

Fall.  S’body  fura,but  do  not : 

Bring  in  no  Gloues  to  fpite  me : if  you  doe 

(Deli.  Ay  me,moft  wretched ; how  am  I mifeonftru’d 't 
Mac.  O,  how  fhe  tempts  my  heart-ftrings  with  her  eye, 

T o knit  them  to  her  Beauties,  or  to  breake? 

What  mou’d  the  heauens,  that  they  could  not  make 
Me  fuch  awoman  <*  but  a man ; aBeaft, 

That  hath  no  blifle  like  to  others.  Would  to  God 
(In  wreake  of  my  misfortunes)  I were  turn’d 
To  feme  faire  water-Nymph,  that  fet  vpon 
The  deepeft  whirlepit  of  the  rau’nous  Seas, 

My  Adamantine  eyes  might  headlong  hale 
This  Iron  world  to  me,  and  drowne  it  all. 

Enter  Fungofo  m (Briskcsfute. 

G FJE  X. 

CordS  Behold,  behold,  the  tranllated  Gallant. 

Trlit.  ) O,  he  is  welcome. 

Fung.  God  faue  you  Brother,  andSifter,  God  faueyou  fir  ?. 
I haue  commendations  for  you  out  i’the  countrey : (I  wonder 
they  take  no  knowledge  of  my  Sute : ) mine  Vncle  Sogltardo 
is  in  towne j Sifter,  me  thinkes  you  are  Melancholly  : why  are 
youfo  fadcT  thinke  you  tooke  me  forMafter  Fafltdius ftriskg 

G iij  (Sifter) 
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(Sifter)di  d you  not  t 

Fall.  Why  Ihould  I take  you  for  him  "l 

F ung . Nay  nothing ,1  was  1 ately  in  Maifter  Fajlidius  his  com- 
panic, and  me  thinkes  we  ate  very  like. 

Deli.  You  haueafaire  fuit  Brother,God  giue  you  joy  on’t. 

Ftmg.  Faith  good  ynough  to  ride  in  Brother,  I made  it  to 
ride  in. 

Fall.  O,  now  I fee  the  caufe  of  his  idle  demaund  was  his 
new  fuit.  ' . 

fDcii.  Pray  you  good  Brother  j trie  if  you  can  cliage  her  mood. 

Fung.  I warrant  you, let  mee  alone,  lie  put  her  out  of  her 
dumpes.Sifter,how  like  you  my  fuit  f 

Fall.  O you  are  a gallant  in  print  now  Brother. 

Fung.  Faith,  how  like  you  the  fafliionf  it’s  the  laft  Edition  I 
allure  you. 

Fall.  I cannot  but  like  it  to  the  defert. 

Fung.  Troth  fillei',1  wasfaineto  borrow thefe  Spurres,  I ha’ 
left  my  gowne  in  gage  for  liem,pray  you  lend  me  an  angell. 

FW/.Now  befhrow  my  heart  then. 

Fung.  Good  truth  lie  pay  you  againe  at  my  next  exhibiti- 
on I had  but  bare  ten  ne  pound  of  my  father,  and  it  would  not 
reach  to  put  me  wholly  into  the  falhion. 

Fall.  I care  not. 

Fung.  I had  Spurres  of  mine  owne  before,butthey  were  not 
Ginglers.Monfieur  Faslidius  will  be  here  anone  Sifter. 

Fall.  You  j eft  f 

Fung.  Neuerlend  me  penny  more(while  you liue then)  and 
that  lid  be  loth  to  fay,  in  truth. 

Fall.  When  did  you  fee  him  ? 

Fung.  Yefterday,I  came  acquainted  with  him  at  Sir  Tuntar~ 
yolo's:  nay  fweet  Sifter.  / 

Mac.  I faine  would  know  ofheauen  now,why  yond  foole 
Should  weare  a fuit  of  Sattin?  he:*  that  RookeC* 

That  painted  lay  with  fuch  a deale  of  outlide  t1 
What  is  his  inlid e trow?  ha,  ha,  ha,ha,ha. 

Good  Heauen  giue  me  patience. 
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A number  of  tb e le  P open j ayes  there  are. 

Whom  ifaman  conferre,  and  but  examine 
Their  inward  merit,with  fuchmen  as  want ; 

Lord, Lor d,what  things  they  are  ! 

Fall.  Come,when  will  you  pay  ine  againe  now  ? 

Fun;!.  O God  Sifter. 

o 

Enter  Fajlidtus  Frisky  in  a nett  fuit. 

Mac.  Here  comes  another. 

Fall.  S aue  you  Signior  Deliro : how  do’ft  thou  f.veet  Ladie  t 
Let  m e kid'e  thee. 

Fung.  How  ? a new  lute  c*  Ay  mee. 

©?/?.  And  how  do’s  Maifter  FaBidius  Eriske C* 

Fall.  Faith  liue  in  court  Signior  <J)eliro , in  grace  I thanke 
God, both  of  the  noble  Mafculine  and  Feminine. I rnuft  fpeake 
with  you  in priuate  by  and  by. 

<Dcli.  When  you  pleafe  Sir. 

Fall.  Why  lockeyoufo  pale  brother;’ 

Fung.  S’lul  all  this  money  is  call  away  now. 

Mac.  father’s  a newer  Edition  come  forth. 

Fung. Tis  but  my  hard  fortune : we  1,1’lehaue  my  fute  chag’d, 
fie  goe fetch  my  tailor prefently, but  firft  I’le  deuife  aletter  to 
my  father. Ha’ you  any  pen  andinke  Sifter  f 

Fall.  What  would  you  doe  withall  f 

Fung.  I would  vfe  it.S’light  and  it  had  come  but  foure  daies 
fooner  the  Fafhion.  Exit. 

Fall.  There  was  a Count  die  gaue  mee  her  hand  to  kifl'e  to 
day  i’  the  prefence;  ’did  trie  more  good  by  Iefu,  then,  and  ye- 
fternight  font  her  Coach  twife  to  my  lodging, to  intreat  me  ac- 
companie  her, and  my  fweet  miftrefle,  with  fome  two  or  three 
namelefle  Ladies  more:  0,1  haue  been  grac’t  by  ’hem  beyond 
all  aime  of  affection : this’  her  garter  my  dagger  hangs  in  : and 
they  doe  fo  commend  and  approue  my  apparell,  with  my  ju- 
dicious wearing  of  it,  it ’saboue  wonder. 

Fall.  Indeed  Sir,’tis  a moll  excellent  fuit, and  you  doweare 
it  as  extraordinaire. 

Fall.  Why 
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Fall.  Why  I’ie  tell  you  now  (in  good  faith)  and  by  this 
Chtiire,  which  (by  the  grace  of  God)  I entend  prefently  to  fit 
in,  I had  three  Sutes  in  one  yeere,  nude  three  great  Ladies  in 
louewith  me  : Iliad  other  three,  vndid  three  Gentlemen  in 
imitation : Mother  threc,gat  three  other  Gentlemen,Wid~ 
dowes  of  three  thoufand  pound  a yeere. 

©f !i.  Is’t  pofsible  f 

Fajl.O  beleeue  it  fir  j your  good  Face  is  the  Witch,&  your 
Apparell  the  Spells,  that  bring  all  the  pleafures  of  the  world 
into  their  Circle. 

Fall.  Ah,  the  fweet  Grace  of  a Courtier  ! 

Mac.  Weil,  would  my  father  had  left  me  but  a good  Face 
for  my  portion  yet  5 though  I had  (hard  the  vnfortunate  Wit 
that  goes  with  it, I had  not  car’d  : I might  haue  paft  for  fome- 
vyhat  i’the  world  then. 

Fa. ft.  Why,  aillire  you  Signior,  rich  apparell  has  ftrange 
vertues : it  makes  him  that  hath  it  without  meanes,  efteemed 
for  an  excellent  Wit : he  that  enjoyes  it  with  means,puts  the 
world  in  remembrance  of  his  meanes : it  helpes  the  deformi- 
ties of  Nature,and  giues  Luibre  to  her  beautie  s ; makes  conti- 
nuallHohday  where  it  fhinesjfets  the  wits  of  Ladies  at  worke, 
that  other  wife  would  be  idle : furnifheth  your  two-fhilling 
Grdinarie  5 takes  poflefsion  of  your  Stage  at  your  new  Play } 
and  enricheth  your  Oares,  as  fcorning  to  go  with  your  Scull. 

. Mac.  Pray  you  fir,adde  this  5 it  giues  Refpe£b  to  your  fooles, 
makes  many  Theeues,  as  many  Strumpets,  and  no  fewer 
Bankrupts. 

Fall.  Out, out,  vnworthy  to  fpeake  where  he  breath eth . 

FaB.  What’s  he, Signior  1 

(Deh.  A friend  of  mine,  fir. 

FaB.By  heauen,  I wonder  at  you  Cittizens,  what  kind  of 
Creatures  you  arcC* 

(Deli.  VVhy  fir  r" 

Fall.  That  you  can  confort  your  felues  with  fuch  poore 
feame-rent  fellowes. 

Fall.  He  fayes  true. 

Deli.  Sir, 
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Deli.  Sir  I will  aflureyou  (how  euer  you  efteeme  of  him) 
Jiee’s  a man  worthie  of  regard. 

Fafi.  Why  < what  ha’s  he  in  him  of  fuch  vertue  to  bee  re- 
guardedc’hat’ 

Deli.  Marry  .he  is  a Scholler  Sir. 

Fafi.  Nothing  clfe  < 

Deli.  And  he  is  well  trauaii’d. 

Fajl.  He  fhould  get  him  cloths ; I would  cherilh  thofe  good 
parts  of  trauell  in  him,  and  preferrc  him  to  fome  Nobleman  of 
good  place. 

©e//.  Sir, fuch  a benefit  fhould  bind  me  to  you  for  euer(in  my 
friends  right)  and  I doubt  not  but  his  deferc  fhall  more  than 
anfwere  my  praife. 

Fafi.  Why,  and  he  had  good  cloths, I’ld  came  him  to  the 
Court  with  me  to  morrow. 

Deli.  Hee  fhall  not  w'ant  for  thofe  Sir, if  Gold  and  the  whole 
Cictie  willfurnifh  him. 

Fafl.Y ou  fay  well  Sir:faith  Signior  DeliroJ.  am  come  to  haue 
you  play  the  jCcbjmitt  with  me, and  chaunge  the  Species  of  my 
land, into  that  mettall  you  talke  of. 

(Deli.  With  all  my  heart  Sir, what  fumme  will  ferue  you  i 
Fafi.  l;aitl-  fome  three  o:  fourefcore  pound. 

(Deli.  Troth  Sir  I haue  nrc  mift  to  meet  a Gentleman  this 
morning  in  faules} but  vpon  my  retarne  I’le  dilpatch  you. 

Fafi.  I’le  accompanie  y ou  thither. 

Deh.  As  y ou  pleafe  Sir;but  I goe  not  thither  dire&ly. 

Fafi.  ’Tis  no  matter,  I hat  e no  other  defignement  in  hand, 
and  therefore  as  good  goe  along. 

Deli. I were  as  good  haue  a Quartan e feauer  follow  me  now, 
fori  lhall  ne’re  bee  rid  of  him:  (bring  me  a Gloke  there  one) 
Still  vpon  his  grace  at  the  Court  am  I lure  to  be  vificed ; I was 
a beaittogiue  him  any  h'  pe.VVely.vould  I were  m that  I am 
out  with  him  once,  and. — Come  Signior  Macilentc}].a\vA  co- 
terie with  you  as  wee  goe.  Nay  deere  wire,  I befeecl.theefor- 
fakc  thefe moods : looke  not  like  waiter  thus . Here  take  my 
kcies,  open  my  counting  he  ufes,  /pread  all  my  wealth  before 
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thee,  choofeany  objc&that  delights  thee  : If  thou  wilt  caw 
the  fpirit  of  Gold , and  drinke  diflolu’d  Pearle  in  wine,  ’us 
for  thee. 

Fall.  So  Sir. 

Deli.  Nay  my  fweet  wife. 

Fall.  Good  Lord ! how  you  are  perfumed  in  your  tcarmes 
and  all : pray  you  leaue  vs. 

(Deli.  Come  Gentlemen. 

Faft.  Adiew,  fweet  Ladie . Exeunt  all  but  Fallace. 

Fall.  I,  I,  Let  thy  words  euer  found  in  mine  cares,  and  thy 
Graces  difperfe  contentment  through  all  my  fences : O,  how 
happieisthat  Ladie  aboue  other  Ladies,  thatenjoyes  fio  ab- 
folute  a Gentleman  to  herSeruant  ! ACountefle  giuehim 
her  hand  to  kifie ! ah  foolifh  Countefle  ; hee’s  a man  worthie 
(if  a woman  may  fpeake  of  a mans  worth)  tokifl’ethe  lips  of 
an  Emprelfe. 

Enter  Fungofojtvith  his  T ay  lor. 

Fun.  What’s  Mafter  Fakidius gone.  Sifter  1 

Fall.  I brother  : he  has  a Face  like  a Cberubin. 

Fun.  Gods  me,  what  lucke’s  thiscThaue  fetcht  my  Tay- 
lor and  all : which  way  went  he  Sifter  ?can  you  tell  i 

Fall.  Not  I,  in  good  faith  : and  hee  has  aBodie  like  an  An- 
gel* • 

Fun.  How  long  is’t  fince  he  went  < 

Fall.  Why  but  e’en  now  : did  you  not  meet  him?  and  a 
Tongue  able  to  rauifh  any  woman  i’the  earth. 

Fun.  O,  for  Gods  fake  (I’le  pleafe  you  for  your  paines:)but 
e’en  now,  fay  you  1 Come  good  fir : S’lid  I had  forgot  it  too : 
Sifter,  if  any  body  aske  for  mine  Vncle  Sogliardo , they  fhall  ha’ 
him  at  the  Heralds  Office  yonder  by  Taules. 

Exit , with  bii  T ay  lor. 

Fall.  Well,  I will  not  altogither  defpaire  il  liauc  heard  of 
aCittizenswifehasbeenbeioa’d  of  a Courtier  $ and  why  not 
I i heigh  ho  : well,  I will  into  my  priuat  Chamber,  locke  the 
dore  to  me,  and  thinke  ouer  all  lus  good  /parts  one  after  ano- 
ther. Exit. 
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TAit.  Well,  I doubt  this  laft  Sow  will  endure  fomegrie- 
uous  T orture . Ction  i 

Cord. How  < you  feare  ’twill  be  rackt  by  fome  hard  Conftru- 

Trlit.  Doe  not  you  ? 

Cord.  No  in  good  faith : vnlefle  mine  eyes  could  light  mee 
beyond  Strict^  I fee  no  reafon  why  this  fhould  be  more  Liable 
totheRacke  than  the  reft : you’Ie  fay  perhaps  the  Cittie  will 
not  take  it  wel,that  the  Merchant  is  made  here  to  dote  fo  per- 
fectly vpon  his  wife  5 and  fhee  againe,  to  b e l'o  Faftidmjly  affe- 
cted, as  fhe  isf 

MV.  You  haue  vtter’d  my  thought  fir,  indeed. 

Cord.  Why  (by  that  proportion)  the  Court  might  as  well 
take  offence  at  him  we  call  the  Courtier,  and  with  much  more 
Pretext,  by  how  much  the  place  tranfeends  and  goes  before 
indignitie  andvertue:but  can  you  imagine  that  any  Noble 
or  true  fpirit  in  the  Court  (whofe  Sinewie,  and  altogither  vn- 
affefted  graces,  very  worthily  exprefl'e  him  a Courtier)  will 
make  any  exception  at  the  opening  of  fuch  an  cmptie  Trunk 
as  this  Brisks  is  i or  thinke  his  owne  worth  empeacht  by  behol- 
ding his  motley  infide  f 

MV.  No  Sir,  I doe  not. 

Card.  No  more,  allure  you,  will  any  graue  wife  Cittizen,  or 
modeft  Matron,  take  the  object  of  thisFollie  in  Bcliro  and  his 
Wife ; but  rather  apply  it  as  the  foile  to  their  owne  vertues : 
For  that  vv  ere  toaffirme,  that  a man  writing  of  Nero,  fhould 
meane  all  Emperours:  or  fpeaking  of  7Adchiavell3 comprehend 
all  States-men ; or  in  our  S or  dido,  all  Farmars  5 and  lo  of  the 
reft  : than  which , nothing  can  bee  vtter’d  more  malicious 
and  abfurd.  Indeed  there  are  a fort  of  thefe  narrow-ey’d  De- 
cipherers, I confefle,  that  will  extort  ftraunge  andabftrufe 
meanings  out  of  any  Subject,  bee  it  neuer  lo  Conlpicuous 
and  Innocently  deliuerd.  But  to  fuch  (where  e re  they  fit  con- 
ceald)  let  them  know,  the  Authour  defies  them,  and  their 
Writing-Tables ; and  hopes,  no  found  or  fafe  judgement 
will  infeCt  it  felfe  with  their  contagious  Comments,  who 

H ij  (indeed) 


^^^^cueryman  out  ot  ms  Humor. 

(indeed)  come  here  only  to  pervert  and  poyfon  the  fence  cf 
what  they  heare,and  for  nought  elfe. 

Mr.  Stay, what  new  Mute  is  this  that  walkesfo  fulpicioufly  f 

Actus  Ter  tius,  Scena  Prim  a. 

Enter  Cavalier  Shift, 'with  two  Signifies  in  hit  hand. 

Cord.  O, marry  this  is  one, for  whole  better  Illuftration  5 we 
mult  defire  you  toprefuppofe  the  Stage,  the  middle  Ille  in 
f aides ; and  that,  the  V V eft  end  of  it. 

Mr.  So  Sir:and  what  followes  f 

Cord.  Faith  a whole  volume  of  Humor,  and  wortiiie  the  vn- 
dafping. 

Mr.  As  howf  what  name  doe  you  giue  him  firft  f 

Cord.  Hee  hath  fhift  of  names  Sir : fome  call  him  Apple  John, 
fomc  Signior  tvhiffc^  marry  his  maine  ftanding  name  is  Cavalier 
Shift:  the  reft  are  but  as  cleane  fhircs  to  his  Matures. 

Mit.  And  what  makes  he  in  f aides  now  f 

Cord.T roth  as  you  fee, for  the  adu  ance  ment  of  a Siepuis  or  two ; 
wherein  he  has  fo  varied  himfelte,  that  if  any  one  of ’hem  take, 
heinay  hul  vp  and  down  ft  he  Humorous  world  a litle  longer: 

Mr. It  feemes  then,  he  beares  a very  changing  faile  f 

Cord.  0,as  the  wind  Sir:  here  comes  more. 

Enter  Orenge. 

Shift.  This  is  rare, I haue  let  vpmy  bils  without  difcoueric. 

Oren.  What  f Signior  jvbtjfc  s’  what  fortune  has  brought  you 
into  thefe  VVeft  parts  ? 

Shift.  Troth  Signior, nothing  but  your  Rteume;  I haue  ben 
taking  an  ounce  of  Tabacco  hard  by  here  with  a gentleman, 
and  I am  come  to  Ip  it  priuate  in  Paules.G  od  faue  you  Sir . 

Oren.  Adieu  good  Signior  Whiffe.  Enter  Clone. 

Clone.  Maifter  Apple  lohn  fyou  are  well  met : when  fliall  wee 
fup  together,and  laugh  and  be  fat  with  thofe  good  wenches  c* 
ha  C 

Shift.  Faith  Sir,  I muft  now  leaue  you,  vpon  a few  Humours 
and  occafions:  but  when  you  ple.ale  Sir.  Exit. 

Clone.  Fare- 
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Clouc .Farewell  fweet  Atfelohn  : I wonder  there  are  no  more 
ftore  of  Gallants  here  t* 

GBJSX. 

7A.it.  /'What  be  thefe  two,  S igmor  i 
Cor.  \ Mary  a couple  hr,  tliat  are  meere  ftraungers  to  the 
S wholefcope  of  our  Play  $ only  come  to  vvalke  aturnc 
(..or  two  fthis  Scene  of  ¥ antes  by  chaunce. 

They  walks  togitber. 

Oren.  Saue  ycu,  gocdMafter  Clouc. 

Clone.  Sweet  Mailer  Orenge. 

G%UX. 

7Ait. How  l Clone,  and  Orenge  ? 

Cor.  I,  & they  are  we  II  met,  for  ’cis  as  dry  an  Orenge  as  euer 
Grew  : nothing  but  Salutation , and  0 Cod fir,  and  It  pleafes 
you  to fay  fo Sir, one  that  can  laugh  at  a jeftfor  copanie  with  a 
moll:  plaufible,  and  extemporall  grace  j and  fome  houre  af- 
ter  in  priuatcaske  you  what  it  was  : the  other,  Monlieur 
Clone,  is  a more  fpic’tyouthihe  will  lit  you  a whole  afternoon 
fometimes,  in  a book-fellers  flop,  reading  the  Greeke,Ita- 
lian,  and  Spaniiii ; when  hee  vnderilatids  not  a word  of  ei- 
ther : if  hee  had  the  Tongues  to  his  Sutes,he  were  an  excel- 
lent Linguift. 

Clone.  Doe  youheare  this  reported  for  certeintie  i 
Oreng.  O good  fir. 

EnterTuntarvolo,  Carlo:  two  feruingmen  following, 
one  leading  the  Toggc. 

Punt.  Sirrah,  take  my  Cloake : and  you  fir  knaue , follow 
me  clofer : if  thou  loofeft  my  Dogge,  thou  fhalt  die  a Dogges 
death ; I will  hang  thee. 

Carl. Tut,  feare  him  not,  bee's  a good  leane  llaue,  hee  Ioues 
a Dogge  well  I warrant  him ; I fee  by  his  lookes,I : maffe  hee’s 
fomewhat  like  him.  S blood  poyfon  him,  make  him  away  with 
a crooked  pinne,  or  lomwhat  man  $ thou  rnaiil  haue  more  fe- 
curiue  ofthy  life : and  fo  Sir,  what  i you  ha’  not  put  out  your 
whole  venter  yet  f ha’  you  c1 

Punt.  No,  1 doe  want  yet  fome  fifteene  or  fixteene  hundred 

H iij  pounds : 


pounds:  but  my  Ladie(my  wife)is  out  of  her  Humor ; flie  does 
not  now  goe. 

Carl.  No  ’’  how  then  i 

Punt . Mary,  I am  now  cnforc’t  to  giue  it  out,  vpon  the  re- 
turn e of  rriy  felfe,  my  Doggo, and  my  Cat. 

Curl.  Y our  Cat  c'  where  is  fhee  < 

Punt.  My  Squire  has  her  there  in  the  Bag  : Sirrah,  looke  to 
her : f]  ow  lik’lt  thou  my  change,  Carlo  ? 

Car.  Oh,  for  the  better  fir $ your  Cat  has  nine  hues,  & your 
wife  ha’  but  one . 

! Punt . Befides,  fhee  will  neuer  be  Sea-ficke,  which  will  faue 
me  fo  much  in  Conferues : when  faw  you  Signior  Sogliardo  C 

Car.  I came  from  himibut  now,  hee  is  at  the  Heralds  Office 
yonder : hee  requefted  me  to  goe  afore  and  take  vp  a man  or 
two  for  him  in  Paules,  agamtl  jus  Cognifance  wasreadie. 

Punt.  What?  has  hepurchaft  armes  then  ? 

C*r.  I,  and  rare  ones  too  : of  as  many  Colours,  as  e’re  you 
faw  any  fooles  coat  in  your  life  .I’le  go  look  among  yond’  Bills, 
and  I can  fit  him  with  Legs  to  his  Armes. 

Punt  .With  Legs  to  his  Arms ! Good : I will  go  with  you  fir. 

T bey  goe  to  looke  vpon  the  Stills. 

Enter  E ailidius , Deltro,  and  Macdente. 

Fail.  Come,  lets  walke  in  the  Mediterraneum : I allure  you  fir 
I am  not  the  lealt  refpecled  among  Ladies ; but  let  that pafie : 
doe  you  know  howto  goe  into  die  Prefence  Sir  J* 

Mac.  VVhy,on  my feet  fir. 

Fail.  No,  on  your  head  fir : for  ’tis  that  rauft  bcarc  you  out, 
I allure  you : as  thus  fir : You  mull  firft  haue  an  efpeciall  care 
fo  to  weare  your  Hat, that  it  oppreffe  not  confufedly  this  your 
Predominant  or  Fore-top  $ becaufe  (when  you  come  at  the 
Prefence  dore)  you  may  with  once  or  twice  flroking  vp  your 
Forehead  thus, enter  with  your  Predominant  perfeft : that  is. 
Handing  vp  ftifFe. 

Mac.  As  if  one  were  frighted? 

Fail.  I fir. 

Mac.  VVhich  indeed,  a true  feareof  your  MiHrefTe  fhould 

doe. 


doc,  rather  than  Gumme  water,  cr  whites  of  Egges : is’t  not 
foSirf 

FaB.  An  Ingenious  obferuatiomgiuemeeleaue  to  craue 
your  name  fir. 

Qkli.  His  name  is  Trlacdente  fir. 

Fuji.  Good  Signior  Tiiaeilente : if  this  Gentleman , Signior 
<Deliro}  furnifh  you(as  he  faies  he  will)  with  clothes,  I will  bring 
you  to  morrow  by  this  time  into  the  Prefence  of  the  moft  Di- 
uine  and  Acute  Ladie  of  the  Court : you  lhall  fee  fvveet  Silent 
Rhetonque,and  Dumbe  Eloquence  fpeaking  in  her  eye ; but 
when  fheelpeakes  her  felfe,  fuch  an  Anatomic  of  Wit,  fo 
Sinewiz’d  and  Artenz’d , that  ’tis  the  goodlielt  Modell  of 
pleafure  that  euer  was,  to  behold.  Oh,  fiiee  ftrikes  the  world 
into  Admiration  of  her ; (0,0,0)  I cannot  expreffe  ’hem  be- 
leeue  me. 

Trlac.  O,your  onely  Admiration,  isyour  filcnce,  fir. 

Punt.  ’Fore  God  Carlo*  this  is  good  ; let’s  read ’hem  againe  ; 
If  there  be  any  Ladie , or  Gentlewoman  of  good  carriage , that  is  ■defrous 
to  cntertainc  (to  her  priuat  yfes)  a young,  straight,  and  vpright  Gen- 
tleman, of  the  age  of  fine,  or  fixe  and  twentie  at  the  tnoB : who  can  fcrue 
in  the  nature  of  a Gentleman  Vfher,  and  hath  little  legges  ofpurpoje,  and 
ablackc  Satten  Sute  of  htsowneto  goe  before  her  in : which  Sute  (for  the 
more  fiweetning)  now  lyes  in  Lou  under : and  can  hide  his  face  wttb  her 
Fanne , if  need  require : or  fi  t in  the  cold  at  the  Bayref  oot  for  her  as  well  as 
an  other  Gentleman  : Let  her  fubferibe  her  Tfame  and  Place } and  dili- 
gent refjccl  f. hall  bee  giuen  . This  is  aboue  meafure  excellent : 
haj* 

Carl.  No  this, this : here’s  a fine  fiaue. 

Punt.  IfthtsCittie,ortheSub-urbsof  the  fame, doe  ajfourd  any yong 
Gentleman,  of  the  fir B,  fecondy  or  third  head,  more  or  left,  wbofe  friends 
are  but  lately  deceafedy&whofe  lands  arebutnew  come  to  his  hands , that 
(to  bee  as  exaBly  qualified  as  the  bcB  of  our  Ordinarie  Gallants  are') 
is  ajfecled  to  entertaine  the  moB  Gentlemanlike  vfe  of  Tabacco  : as 
fir B,  to  giue  it  the  moB  exquifite  Perfume  :tben,  to  krtow  all.  the  deli- 
cate fweet  Formes  for  the  Ajfnmption  of  it : as  alft > the  rare  Covollarie  and 
prafHje  of  the  Cuban  Ebolition,  EVFJP  V s}andfVbiffe  ; which  he/e 


foaHreceiueortaky  inhere  at  London,  and  evaporate  at  Vxbridge , or  far - 
de r,  if  it  pleafe  him.  If  there  be  any  fucb  Generous  ffirstj  that  is  truly  «»- 
amour  d of  tbefe  good  faculties : May  it  pleafehim , but  ( by  a note  of  bit 
band ) to  Specific  the  place,  or  Ordinanc  where  he  vfes  to  eat  and  Lie  , and 
most  fweete  attendance  with  T abdcco,  and  Pipes  of  the  be  fl  fort  f ball  be 
mini  fired:  ST  ET  QVMSO  C A2l<DWE  LE  CT  0 !{.  why 
this  is  without  Taralcll,  this 1 

Carlo.  V V ell,  I’le  marke  this  fellow  for  Sogliardo's  vfe  pre- 
fently. 

Punt.  Or  rather ,Sogliardu  for  his  vie. 

Carlo.  Faith  either  of  ’hern  willferue,  they  arc  both  good 
Properties : I’le  delighe  the  other  a place  too , that  we  may  fee 
him. 

Punt.  No  better  place  than  the  Mitre,  that  we  may  be  Spe- 
ctators with  you  Carlo.  Soft,  behold, who  enters  here : Signior 
Sogliardo ! God  laue  you.  Enter  Sog. 

Sog.  Saue  you  good  fir  Puntarvolo ; your  Dogge’s  in  health 
fir  I lee : how  now  Carlo  t 

Carl.  VVehaue  ta’ne  fimple  paines  to  choofe  you  out  fol- 
lowers here. 

Punt.  Come  hither  Signior. 

Tbeyfhcw  him  the  Pills. 

Clone.  Monfieur  Orenge,  yond’  Gallants  obferucs  vs  ; pr’y 
thee  let’s  talke  Fuftian  a little  and  gull ’hem : make ’liem  be- 
leeue  we  are  great  Schollers. 

Oreng.  O Lord  fir. 

Clone.  Nay,  pr’y  thee  let’s,  by  Iefu : you  hauc  an  excellent 
habit  in  difcourle. 

Oreng.  It  pleafes  you  to  fay  fo  fir. 

Clone.  By  this  Church  you  ha’ la: nay  come,  begin : Ari- 
stotle in  bis  Dxmonologia  approoues  Scaligcr  for  the  bcjl  'Kauigator  in  bis 
time : and  in  bis  Hyper  critiques,  bee  reports  him  to  be  Hcautontmorume~ 
nos : y ou  vnderftand  the  Greeke  fir  C1  v- 

Oreng.  O God  fir. 

Mac.  For  focicties  fake  hee  does.  O here  be  a couple  of  fine 
tame  Parrats.  - 

Cloue.  Now 


iwwyfwattttufw  muiwiiui* 

Clone.  Now  Sir,  Whereas  the  Ingenmtie  of  the  time, and  the 
foules  Syn drafts  are  but  Em'brions  in  Nature,  added  to  the  panch 
of  Efquiline,  and  the  Inter-valium  of  the  Zodiacf,  belides  the  Ec!ip~ 
tickcline  being  Gpticfc,  and  not  Mental! , but  by  the  contemplative 
and  Tbeoricke part  thereof, doth  demonstrate  to  vs  the  vegetable 
circumference , and  the  ventoftie  cf the  T ropickf , and  whereas  our 
intelle&uall  or  mincing  capreall,  (according  to  the  Metapbifcfes)  as 
you  may  read  in  flato's  HiHriomaslix.  You  conceiue  me  Sir  ? 

Oren.  O Lord  Sir. 

Clone.  Then  comming  to  the  pretie  Animal!,  as  P^eafon  Ion g fr.ee 
is  fled  to  jfnimals  you  know,or  indeed  for  the  more  mode  Hiding 
ox  enamelling,  or  rather  diammdifng  of  yomfubieB,  you  Hull 
perceiue  the  Bipotbefis  or  Galaxia,  (whereof  the  Fleteors  long 
Since  had  their  Initial! inceptions  and  Hotions)to  b e ineerely  fitba - ' 
goricallyMathematicalljZniidrislocraticalltforlooke  you  Sir, there  is 
euerakind  of  Cmcinnitie  and  Species. Let  us  turne  to  our  former 
difcourfe,for  they  marke  vs  not. 

Fas}.  Mafic, yonder’s  tlie  kn  ight  Vunt  arvolo. 

i Deli . And  my  coufin  Sogliard > me  thinkes. 

Mac.  I,  and  his  familiar  that  haunts  him,  the  Deuill  with  a 
fhjning  face. 

Deli.  Let ’hem  alone, cbferue  ’hem  not. 

SogliardoyTunt.Car.vsalkg. 

Sog.  Nay  I will  haue  him, I am  refolute  for  that,by  this  Parch- 
ment Gentlemen,!  haue  ben  fo  toil’d  among  the  Harrots  yon  - 
der,you  will  not  beleeue,they  doe  fpeake  i’the  ftraungeft  lan- 
guage,and  giue  a man  the  hardeft  termes  for  his  money,  that 
eueryou  knew. 

Carl.  But  ha’  you  annesf  ha’  your  armes  I* 

Sog.  Yfaith,  I thanke  God  I can  write  my  felfe  Gentleman 
noWjhcre’s  my  Pattent,it  coft  me  thirtie  pound  by  this  breath. 

Vunt.  A very  faire  Coat, well  charg’d  and  full  of  Armor  ie. 

Sog.  N;.y,it  has  as  much  varietie  of  colours  in  it,  as  you  haue 
feene  a Coa  c haue,  how  like  you  the  Crefi:  Sift* 

Vunt.  I vnderlfandit  not  well, what is’t  d 

Sog.  Marry  Sir,it  is  your  Bore  without  a head  Rampant. 

I Vunt.  A Bore 


tiuefy  nten  out  ot  his  Humor. 

Pmt,  A Bore  without  a headjthat  s very  rare. 

Carl.  Rand  Rampant  toortrothl  commend  the  Heralds  wit, 
lie  has  deciphered  him  well:  A Swine  without  a head,  without 
brainc,wit,any  thing  indeed, Ramping  to  Gcntilitie.  You  can 
blazon  the  reft  figmore'ean  you  not  ? 

Sog.  O I, I haue  it  in  writing  here  of  purpofe,it  coft  me  two 
fhiilings  the  trickin  g.  _ 

Carl.  Let s heare,Let  s heare. 

Punt.  It  is  the  molt  viIe,foolifh,abfurd,palpabIe,and  ridicu- 
lous Efcutcheon  that  euer  this  eye  funds’ d . Saue  you  good 
M ounfieur  FaHidius.  They  faint  e as  they  meet 

Carl.  Silence  good  knight:  on»on.  in  the  walke. 

Sog.  GY\0KT  of  eight  peeces,  AZV%E  and  GYLE  Si 
between  three  plates  a C HE  V'%QIK  engrailed  checkey,0\R? 
V E RJT  and  E IKE S-} on acheefe  A RftGE H T between 
two  A N N 'L  ETSy  fables  a Bores  head  f Rj)  P E 1R. 

Carl. How ’s  that f on  a cheefe  A Rfi  E KTt 
Sog.  On  a cheefe  A RGE  HT,  a Bores  head  P%f>P  E\bc~ 
tvveene two  /NN 'LETS  fables. 

Carl.  S’lud,  it’s  a Hogs  Cheeke  and  Puddings  inaPeuter 
field  this.  /'Here  they  Shift, F aft., mixes 

Sog.  How  like  you  them  fignior  C'  \ with  Punt.  Carl. and  Sogli. 
Punt.  Let  the  word  b e,N ot  without  S Deliro  and Trlacilente  ,Cloue 
muflard }youv  Grcft  is  very  rare  fir.  \and Orenge,foure  couple. 

Carl.  A frying  pan  tothe  Creft  had  had  no  fellow. 

Fajl.  Intreat  your  poore  friend  to  walke  off  a little  Signior^ 
I will  lalute  the  knight.  * 

Carl.  Come,lap’t  vp,Iap’t  vp. 

F aft. You  arc  right  wel  encoutred  fir, how  do’s  your  fair  Doge* 
Punt.  In  r.eafonableftatefir,  whatCittizen  is  that  you  were 
conforted  with  1 a merchant  of  any  worth  f 
Faft.  ’Tis  Signior  Dcliro  fir. 

Punt.  Is  it  bed  Saue  you  fir  . 

Deli.  Good  fir  Pimtarvolo. 

Trlac.O  w'hat  Copie  of  foole  would  this  place  minifter  to  one 
endew’d  with  Patience  to  obferue  it  f 


Carl.  Nay 


nuery  man  out  or  ms  numur. — 

C ax.  Nay  looke  you  fir, now  you  arc  a Gentleman,  you  mud 
carry  a more  exalted  prefence,  change  your  mood  and  habitc 
to  a more  auftere  forme, be  exceeding  proud, dand  vpon  your 
Gentilitie,  and  fcorne  euery  man. Speak  nothing  humbly, ne- 
uer  difcourfe  vndcr  a Nobleman, though  youne’re  faw  him  but 
riding  to  the  S tarn-chamber, it’s  all  one.  Loue  no  man, Trail  no 
man,Speake  ill  ofno  man  to  his  face,  nor  well  of  any  man  be- 
hind his  backe. Salute  fairly  on  the  front, and  vvifh’hem  hangd 
vpon  the  turne.Spread  your  felfe  vpon  his  bofome  publickely, 
vvhofe  heart  you  would  eat  in  priuat.Thefe  be  principles,think 
on  ’hem,rie  come  to  you  againe  prdently . 

Exit  Car.Sogliardo  mixes  with  Funt  .and Fafl.  (ruffe. 
P«».Sirah,keep  cloie,yet  not  fo  c!ofe,thy  breach  wilthaw  my 
Sog.  O good  coufin,  I am  a little  bufie,ho-.v  do’s  my  neece,  I 
am  to  walk  with  a knight  here.  Enter  Fung.witb  his  T ador. 

Frng.O  he  is  here,look  you  fir, that ’s  the  Gentleman. 

Tail.  VVhathe  i’tlie  blufh-colour’d  Sattin  C” 

Fun  1}  he  fir, though  his  Sute  blufh,he  blulhes  not: look  you, 
that’sthe  Sute  fir:  I would  hauemine/ucha  Sute  without  diffe- 
rcce/uch  Stuffe,fuch  a Wing,fuch  a Sleeue/uch  a Skirt, Belly 
6c  all; therfore, pray  you  obferue  it.Haue  you  a pair  of  T ables  C1 
Faft.Why  doyou  fee  firs' they  fay  I am  Phantadical:  wliy  true, 

I know  it,  8c  1 purfue  my  Humor  dil  in  co  tempt  of  this  cenfonous 
age : S’light  8c  a man  fhould  do  nothing  but  what  a fort  of  dale 
iudgemets  about  this  town  wil  approue  in  him, he  were  a fweet 
Affe,ird  beg  him  yfaithrlnelre  knew  any  more  find  fault  with  a 
falhion,then  they  that  knew  not  how  to  put  themfelues  into’t; 
For  mine  owne  part,  fo  I pie afe  mine  own  appetite,  I am  care- 
lefle  what  the  fudie  V Vorld  fpeakes  of  me,puh : 

Fung. Doe  yon  tnarke  how  it  hangs  at  the  knee  there  i 
Tail.  I warrant  you  fir. 

Fung.  For  Gods  fake  do, note  all:  do  you  fee  the  Coller  fir  * 
Tail  Fcare  nothing, it  fiiall  not  differ  in  a ditch  fir. 

Em.  Pray  God  it  do  not,you’le  make  thefe  linings  feruet'dc 
helpe  me  to  a Chapman  for  the  outfide,will  you  f 
T dil.l’le  doe  my  bed  fir:  you  ’le  put  it  offprefently  i 

I ij  Fung .1 


nuety  man  outotnis  Humor. 

Enn^.  I,goe  with  me  to  my  chamber  you  fhali  haue  it , but 
make  haft  of  it, for  the  loue  of  Gh rift,  tor  Tie  tit  i’  my  old  lute, 
or  elfe  lie  a bed  and  read  the  Jtrcadia,  till  you  haue  done. 

Exit  with  tailor.  Enter  Car . 

Carl.  O,  if  euer  you  were  ftrucke  with  a jeft,  gallants,  now, 
now. I doe  vflier  the  molt  ftrange  peece  of  Militarie  Profelsi- 
on,that  euer  was  difeouer’d  in  I nfula  'Paulwa. 

Fafl.  Where?  where  C 

Turn.  VVlut  is  he  fer  a Creature  f 

Car.  A P impe,a  Pimpe,  that  I haue  obferu’d  yonder, the  ra- 
reft  Superficies  of  a Humor;  hee  comes  euery  morning  to  emptic 
his  lungs  in  Panics  here, and  offers  vp  fome  fiue  or  fix  Hecatomb's 
of  faces  and  fighes,and  away  agame.Here  he  comes;  nay  walk, 
walke,  be  not  feene  to  note  him,  and  wee  lha.il  haue  excellent 
fporc.  Enter  Shift: 

Waives  by  ,and  rfies  a&hn  to  his  I\apia  . 

Tunt.  S’lid  he  vented  a figh  e’ne  now,  1 thought  hee  would 
haue  blowne  vp  the  church. 

Carl.  O you  lhall  haue  him  giue  a number  ofthofe  falfe  fires 
ere  he  depart. 

Fail.  Seenowheisexpoftuiating  with  his  Rapier,  Looke, 
Looke. 

CW.Did  you  euer  in  your  daies  obferue  better  pafsion  ouer 
a hilt  < 

Punt.  Except  it  were  in  the  perfon  of  a Cutlers  boy,  or  that 
the  fellow  were  nothing  but  Vapour,  I fhould  tlunke  it  im- 
pofsible. 

C#-/. See, again, he  claps  his  fword  o’the  head, as  who  fhould 
fay, Well,  goe  to. 

Fafi.  O violence,  I wonder  the  blade  can  containeitfelfe, 
being  fo  prouokt. 

Car  l.  With  that, the  mo odie  Squire  tbumpt  his  brefl , 

And  rear  d his  eym  to  Heaaen  for  B^euenge. 

Scig.Troth,and  you  be  Gentlemen, Let ’s  make  ’hem  friends, 
and  cake  vp  the  matter  betweene  hrs  Rapier  and  he. 

Car.  Nay,ifyou intend  that,  you  muft  lay  downe  the  mat- 

ter, 


tilery  man  out  othisHumdf. 

ter, for  this  Rapier  (it  fe  ernes)  is  in  the  nature  of  a H anger  on j 
and  the  good  Gentleman  would  happily  be  rid  of  him. 

FaB.  By  my  fait  l^and  *tis  to  be  fuipeftedj’le  aske  him. 

Mac.  O here ’s  rich  ftuffe,fcr  Chrilt  fake, let  vs  goe, 

A man  would  wifh  himfelfe  a fencelefle  pillar, 

Rather  tlian  view  thefe monltrous  prodigies  : 

fu  habet  infcelix  Paupcrtas  durius  infc , 

Quant  quod Ifdiculos  homines  facit.  Exit,  with  Dcliro . 

FaB.  Signior. 

Shift.  Atycurferuice. 

Fafl.  Will  you  fell  your  Rapier  ? 

Carl.  Sbloud  he  is  turn’d  wild  vpon  the  queftion,hee  lookes 
as  he  had  feene  a Serjeant. 

Shift.  Sell  my  Rapierf  now  God  bleffe  me. 

Punt.  Amen . 

Shift.  You  ask’tme,ifl  would  fell  my  Rapier  Sir  t* 

FaB.  I did  indeed. 

Shift.  Now  Lord  haue  mercie  vpon  me. 
P«»f.AmenIfayltilI. 

Shift.  S’ludSir,  what  fhould  you  behold  in  my  face  Sir ,that 
fhould  moue  you(as  they  fay  Sir)to  aske  me  Sir, if  I would  fell 
my  Rapier  f 

Fafi.  Nay  (let  me  pray  you  Sir)  bee  not  mou’d  : Iproteft:  I 
would  rather  haue  been  filent  than  anyway  offenfiue,  had  I 
knpwneyour  nature. 

Shift.  Sell  my  Rapierf  Gods  Iid:Nay  Sir(for  mine  own  part) 
as  I am  a man  that  has  feru’d  in  caufes.,  or  fo,  fo  I am  not  apt  to 
injure  any  Gentleman  in  the  degree  of  falling  foule,  but : fell 
my  Rapier? I will  tell  you  Sir,  I haue  feru’d  with  this  foolifh  Ra- 
pier,where  Jome  of  vs  dare  not  appeare  in  haft,I  name  no  man : 
but  let  that  pafle  j Sell  my  Rapier  < Death  tomy  Lungs.  This 
Rapier  Sir, has  trauail’d  by  my  fide  Sir, the  beft  part  ofFraunce 
and  the  low  Countrey : I haue  feene  Vlijbing , Sri//,  and  the 
with  this  Rapier  fir,inmy  Lord  of  LeyBers  time : and(by 
Gods  will)  he  that  fhould  offer  to  dffrapier  me  now, I would.  — 
Looke  you  fir,you  prefume  to  bee  a Gentleman  of  good  fort, 

I iij  and 


1 j-uiiy  wdnouioinis  numor* 

and  fo  like  wife  your  friends  here,  If  you  haue  any  difpoficion 
to  trauell,  for  the  fight  of  feruice  or  fo,One,  two,or  all  of  you, 
I can  lend  you  letters  to  diuers  Officers  and  Commaunders  in 
the  Low  CountrieSjthat  (hall  for  my  caufedo  you  all  the  good 
offices  chat  fiiall  pertaine  or  belong  to  Gentlemen  of y Our  — . . 
Pleafe  you  to  fhewthe  Bountie  of  your  mind  Sir,  to  impart 
feme  ten  groates  or  halfe  a Crowne  to  our  vfe,  till  our  abilitie 
be  of  grow’th  to  return e it,  and  we  fhali  thinke  our  felfe.— <— < 
Sbloud,  fell  my  Rapier  c1 

Sog.  I pray  you  what  faid  he  Signior,  hee’s  a proper  man. 

Fast.  Mary  hee  tells  me,  If  I pleafe  to  fhewthe  bountie  of 
my  mind,to  impart  fome  ten  groats  to  lus  vie  or  fo. 

!?«»<. Breake  his  head, and  giueit  him. 

Carl.  I thought  he  had  been  playing  on  the  lewes  Trump  I. 

Shift.  My  Rapier  c’  no  Sir  : my  Rapier  is  my  Guard, my  De- 
fence, my  Reuenew,  my  Honour  : (if  you  cannot  impart  bee 
fecret  I befeech  you)  andl  will  maintaine  it,  where  there  is  a 
graine  of  dull  or  a drop  of  water : (hard  is  the  choife  when  the 
valiant  mull  eat  their  Armes  or  clem :)  S ell  my  Rapier  ^ no  my 
Deare,  I will  not  be  diuorc’t  from  thee  yet,  I haue  euer  found 
thee  true  as  Steele : and(you  cannot  impart  Sir)God  faue  you 
Gentlemen : (neuerthelefleifyou  haue  afancieto  it  fir.) 

FaB.Fry  thee  away : is  Signior  fieliro  departed  i 

Car.ll£ youfeeneaPimpe  out-face  his  owne  wants  better. 

Sog.  I commend  him,  that  can  diffemble  them  fo  well. 

fW.  True, and  hauing  no  better  a cloakeforit  than  he  lias 
neither.  (Gentleme. 

Faff  Gods  precious , what  mifehieuous  Iucke.is  this : adievv 

Ttmt . V V hither  t'in  fuch  haft,  Monfieur  FaHtdius? 

Fafl.  After  my  Merchant,  Signior  <Dehro  fir. 

Carl.  O hinder  him  not,  he  may  hap  loofe  his  Tide , a good 
Plunder  i’  faith.  Exit. 

Orai.  Harke  you  Sig.  Whiffet  word  with  you.  $ Oreti.  & Clone 

Carl . How  ? Signior  Whiffet  c call  Shift  afide. 

Orert.  What  was  the  difference  betweenc  that  young  Gal- 
lant that’s  gone, and  you  fir. 

Shift.  No  difference : hee  would  ha’  giu’n  me  hue  pound  for 


uucry  man  uui  ui  lrnuunui, 

my  Rapier, and  I refus’d  it;  that’s  all.  (foine  terms. 

Clou.  0,was  it  no  othervvife  1 we  thought  you  had  ben  vpo» 

Shift.  No  otiier  than  you  faw  fir. 

Clou.  Adieu  good-Mafter  Apple  Iohn.  Excut  Orcn.&  Clout. 

Carl.  Howe'  whijfe, and  Apple  loan  too  c* ’Hart,  what’ll  you  fay 
if  this  be  the  Appendix, or  Labell  to  botli  yond’  Indentures  s’ 

Punt.lt  may  be.  CVr.Refiolue  vs  of  it  Ianus,  thou  that  lookft 
cucry  way ; or  thou  Hercules,  that  haft  trauail’d  ail  Countries. 

!P«».Nay  C<a/o,fpend  not  time  in  Inuocations  now ; ’tis  late. 

Car.  Signior,  here’s  a Gentleman  defirous  of your  name  fir. 

Shift. Sir, my  name  is  Caualier  Shift : I am  knowne  fufficiently 
inthiswalkefir. 

Carl.  Shift  ? I heard  your  name  varied  e’en  now, as  I take  it. 

Shift.  True  fir,  it  pleaiesthe  world  (as  I am  her  excellent 
TabacconiB ) to  giue  me  the  Style  of  Signior  Wbiffe  ; as  I am  a 
poore  Efquire  about  the  towne  here,  they  call  me  Malt er  Ap- 
ple Iohn  : varietic  of  good  names  does  well  fir. 

Carl.  I,  and  good  parts,  to  make  thofe  good  names ; out  of 
which  I imagine  yond’  Bills  to  be  yours. 

Shift.  Sir,ifl  fhould  denie  the  Scriptures,!  were  worthy  to  be 
banifntthe  middle  I’le  for  euer. 

Carl.  I take  your  word  Sir  : this  Gentleman  has  fubferib’d  to 
’hem,&  is  molt  defirous  to  become  your  Pup iljmary  yon  mud 
vfe  expedition : Signior  Infulfo  Sogliardo, this  is  the  Profeflor. 

Sog.  In  good  time  fir, nay  good  fir  houfe  your  head,doe  you 
profefTe  ehefe  Heights  in  Tabacco  i 

Shift.  I doe  more  than  profefle  fir, and  (if  you  pleafe  to  Be  a 
pra6tioner)I  wil  vndertake  in  one  fortnight  to  bring  you,that 
you  fiiall  take  it  plaufibly  in  any  Ordinarie,  Theatre,  or  the 
Tilt-yard  if  need  be ; the  mod  popular  aflembly  that  is. 

Punt. But  you  cannot  bring  him  to  the  jvhiffe fo  foone^ 

Shift.  Yes  as  foone  fir;he  fhall  receiue  the  i,  2,  and  3 Wbiffe, 
if  it  pleafe  him,  & (vpon  the  receit)  take  his  horle,  drinke  his 
three  cups  of  Canarie,  and  expofeoneat  Hounllbw,  afecond 
atStanes,and  a third  atBagfhot. 

Carl.  Baw-waw.  (Countenance. 

Sag.  You  wil  not  ferue  me  fir, will  youT’lc  giue  you  more  tha. 


Shift.  Pardon  me  fir, I doe  fcorne  to  ferae  any  man. 

Carl.  Who  ? he  ferue  ? Sbloud  he  keeps  High  menj& Low 
men,hej  he  has  afaire  liuing at  Fullam. 

Shift.  Bat  in  the  nature  of  a fellow,  I’lebee  your  follower  if 
youpleafe. 

Sog.S  ir  you  fhall  flay  and  dine  with  me, and  if  we  can  agree, 
weele  not  partin  half  : I am  very  bountifull  to  men  ofquali- 
tie.y  Vhere  fhall  wc  goSignior. 

'Punt.  Your  Miter  is  your  belt  houfe. 

Shift.  I can  make  this  dog  take  as  many  whiffes  as  I lift,  and 
he  fhall  retaine  or  efume  them  at  my  pleafure. 

Punt.  By  your  patience, follow  me  fe  Howes. 

Sog . Sir  Punt  ary  olo. 

Punt.  Pardon  me,my  Dog  fhall  not  eat  in  his  companic  for 
a Million . Exit  Punt  ary  olo  with  his  followers. 

Carl.  Nay  be  not  you  amaz’d  figmor  ivhtffc,  what  e’re  that 
ftiffeneckt  Gentleman  fay’s. 

Sog.  No/or  you  doe  not  know  the  Humor  of  the  dog  as  wee 
do:  wherefhall  we  dine  Carlo  ? I would  faine  goe  to  one  of  thefe 
Ordinaries  now  I am  a Gentleman. 

Carl.  So  you  may, were  you  neuer  at  none  yet  C* 

Sog.  No  faith,  but  they  fay  there  reforts  your  moft  choife 
gallants. 

0-.True,and  the  fafhion  is,  when  any  ftraunger  comes  in 
amongft  ’hem,  they  all  ftand  vp  and  ftare  at  him,  as  hee  were 
lome  vnknowne  beaft  brought  out  of  Affricke,but  that  ’ll  bee 
help’t  with  a good  adventurous  face,  you  mult  bee  impudent 
ynough,fit  downe,and  vfe  no  refpeft,  when  any  thing ’s  pro- 
pounded aboue  your  capacitie , fmile  at  it,  make  two  or  three 
faces,and  us  excellent , they ’le  thinke  you  haue  trauaii’d  .* 
though  you  argue  a whole  day  in  Silence  thus, and  difcourfe  in 
nothing  but  Laughter/twill  paffe.  OneIy(nowandthen)giue 
fire,  DilchargeagoodfuIlOth,  and  oner  a great  Wager, 
’twill  be  admirable. 

%.I  warrant  you, I amrefo!ute,come  good  Signior,theres 
a poore  French  crowne  for  your  Qrdenarie. 

Shift.  It 


Shift.  It  comes  well,  for  I had  not  fo  much  as  the  leaft  Port* 
eullice  of  come  before.  Exeunt. 

G %E  X. 

Ttfit. I trauell  with  another  objection  Signior, which  I fcarc 
will  be  enforc’d  againft  the  Author, ere  I can  be  deliuer’d  of  it. 

Cord.  VV  hat ’s  that  fir?  _ 

Trlit.  That  the  argument  of  his  Comedie  might  haue  ben  of 
fome  other  nature,  as  ofaDuketo  be  inloue  withaCounteiTe, 
& that  Countefle  to  be  in  Ioue  with  the  Dukes  fon,&the  fon  to 
loue  the  Ladies  waiting  maid : fome  fuch  crofle  woing,  with  a 
Clownc  to  their  feruingman, better  than  to  be  thus  neere  and 
familiarly  allied  to  the  time. 

Cord.  You  fay  well,  butlwouldfainchearoneofthefe  Au~ 
tumne-judgements  define  one  e,Ouid fit  Concede  if  he  cannot, 
let  him  content  lumfelfe  with  Ciceros  definition  ( till  Jiee  haue 
ftrength  to  propofe  to  himfelf  a better) who  would  haue  a Co- 
medie to  be  Imitatio  'vita,  Speculum  ConfuetudintSjImago  veritatis , a 
tiling  throughout  pleafant  and  ridiculous,and  accommodated 
to  the  corre&ion  of  manners  : if  the  maker  haue  fail’d  in  any 
particle  of  this,  they  may  worthily  taxe  him,  but  if  not,  why } 
be  you(that  are  for  them)  filent,as  I will  bee  for  himj  and  giue 
waytotheA&ors. 

S cena  Secund  a. 

Enter  Sordido  with  a halter  about  his  necke. 

Sard.  Nay  Gods-pretious,if  the  weather  and  the  Seafonbe 
fo  refpeft leil'e,  thatBeggers  (hall  liuc  as  well  as  their  betters} 
and  that  my  hunger  and  thirft  for  Riches,  fhall  not  make  them 
hunger  and  thirft  with  Pouertie}  that  my  lleepes  fhall  be  bro- 
ken,and  their  hearts  not  broken ; that  my  coffers  (hall  be  full, 
and  yet  care  ; theirs  emptie,  and  yet  merry  : Tis  time  that  a 
Crofle  lhould  beare  flelh  and  bloud,iince  flefh  and  bloud  can- 
not beare  this  crofle. 
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gxjx. 

Mit.  /'VVlmt  will  he  hang  himfelfe  i 

Cor.  \ Faith  I,  it  feemes  his  Prognollication  has  not  kept 
j touch  with  him,  and  that  makes  him  defpairc. 

21tt.  v.Befhrow  mcjicvvilbe  outofhisHumor  then  indeed. 

Sord.  Tut,thefe  liar-monger  knaues,who  would  truft  ’hems’ 
one faies,darke  and  rainie,when  tis  as  cleare  as  Chriftall;  ano- 
ther faies,  tempelluous  blafts,and  ftormes,  and’twasascalme 
asaMilke  bowlejhere  bchveetrafcalsforamantocredite  his 
whole  fortunes  with:  You  skie-llaring  Cocks  combes  you:  you 
fat  braines,  out  upon  you;  you  are  good  for  nothing  but  to 
Iweat  night-caps  and  make  rug-gownes  deare:  you  learned 
men, and  haue  not  a Legion  ofDeuils,^  voBrcferuicc : a voBre fir- 
uice  ? By  he  auen  I thinke  I Hull  die  a better  fcholier  than  they, 
but  fofc,how  now  lirah. 

Enter  a Hind  with  a letter. 

H/W.Here’s  a letter  come  from  your  Sonne  hr. 

Sard.  From  my  Sonne  fir  i what  would  my  S onne  fir  s’  fomc 
good  newes  no  doubt.  The  Utter. 

' Sftreet  And de are  father, (defying  you  fir B to  fend  meeyour  blefsing , 
which  u more  worth  to  me  than  Gold  or  Siluer)  Idefire  you  lik$wifc  to  bee 
aduertifed,  that  this  Shrouctidc  (contrarie  to  cuBome)  wee  yfe  alwaies  to 
haue  Panels ; which  it  indeed <Damcing: , and  m alecs  an  excellent  jhew  in 
truth -y  especially  if  wee  Gen  tlemen  bee  well  attir'd , which  our  Seniors  note , 
and  thinks  the  better  of  our  fathers,  the  belter  wee  are  maintain'd,  and 
that  they  fh  all  know  if  they  comeyp,  andhaue  any  thing  to  doe  in  the 
Law  .’therefore  good  Father , theft ? are  ( f my  our  ownefake  as  well  as  mine') 
to  re-defire  you,thatyou  let  me  not  want  that  which  is  fit  for  the fitting  vp 
of  our  name  inthe  honour-able  volume  of  Gentilitie,  that  l may  fay  to  our 
Calumnators with  T ullie , EGO  SVM  0%TVS  POMES 
MEM,  tv  Occ  AS  VS  T V M. And  thus  (not  doubtingof your 
fatheny  Eeneuolence)!  humbly  askyou  blefsing,andpray  Godtoblejfe you. 

T ours,  if  htt  ovme. 

How’s  this  t Tours, if  his  ownefis  he  not  my  Sonne,  except  he  be 
his  owne  Sonne  . Belike  this  is  fomc  new  kind  of  fubfeription 
the  Gallants  vfe.  Well,  wherefore  docll  thou  flay  knaue  i 

Away 


nuery  man  out  or  ms  Humor* 

Away:  goe.  Exit  Hind.  Here’s  aletter 

indcedjReuelsC’and  benevolence:1  is  this  a weather  to  fend  be- 
neuolencec’or  is  this  afeafon  to  reuellin  i Slid  the  Deuili  and 
all  takes  part  to  vexe  me  I thinkc  :this  letter  would  neucr  haue 
come  now  elfe, now, now, when  the  funne  lhines,  and  the  aire 
thus  cleare. Soule  if  this  hold,  we  fhall  fhortly  haue  an  excel- 
lent crop  of  Corne  fpnng  out  of  the  high  waies,  the  Streets, 
and  Houfesof  the  towne  will  be  hid  with  the  rankenefl'e  of  the 
fruits  that  grow  there  in  fpight  of  good  Husbandrie.  Goe  to 
I’le  preuent  the  fight  of  it, come  as  quickly  as  it  can, I will  pre- 
uen  t the  fight  of  it.I  haue  this  remedie  Heaven  : fray ; I’le  trie 
the  paine  thus  a little,  O, nothing, nothing.  Well  nowrfhall 
my  fonne  gaine  a beneuolence  by  my  death '■’or  any  bodie  be 
the  better  for  my  Gold  or  fo  forth:No.A!iue,I  keptit  fro  ’hem, 
and  (dead)my.  ghoft  fhall  walke  about  it  andpreferue  it,  my 
Sonne  and  Daughter  fhalfterue  ere  they  touch  it, I haue  hid  it 
as  deepeas  Hell  from  the  fight  of  Heauen,  and  to  it  I go  now. 
Edits  off. 

Enter  RhBm,$  or  6,one  after  another, 
fytft.  i Aye  me,what  picifull  fight  is  thischelpe,  helpe,help. 
RuB.2  How  now- what’s  the  matter  1 
Ruft.  i O here’s  a manhashang’d  himfelfe,  helpc  to  get 
him  againc. 

Ruff  2 Hang’d  himfelfe:’ Slid  carry  him  afore  a Iufticc,  ’tis 
chance  medley  cn  my  word.  - ' 

%uff  3 Ho;v  now, what’s  hereto  do  ? 

Ruff  4 How  comes  this  i 

2 One  has  executed  himfelfe  contrarie  to  the  order  of 
La w^ and  by  my  confent  he  fhall  anfwer’t. 

Ruji.  $ VVould  he  were  in  cafe  to  anfwere  it. 

Ruff  i Stand  by,herecouers,giue  him  breath. 

Sard.  Oh. 

fluffs  Mafle,’twas  well  you  went  the  footway  neighbour. 

i Land  .1  liad  not  cut  the  halter. 

Sord.  How  • cut  the  halter  s’  Aye  me,  I am  vndone,I  am  vn- 
done. 

K ij  fyff  z Mary 
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Hufi.  i;  Marry  if  you  had  not  bcenvndone,  you  had  beene 
hang’d  I can  tcllyou. 

Sard.  You  thredbare  horfe-bread  eating  rafcals,tfyou  would 
needs  haue  been  medhng,  could  you  not  haue  vntred  it,  but 
you  muft  cut  it'and  in  the  midfr  tooC'Aye  me. 

HuJl.  1 Out  on  me,  tis  the  CaterpiUer  Sardido  > how  curfed 
arc  the  poore,that  the  viper  was  bleft  with  this  good  fortune  t 

Huft.  z Nay  how  accurlt  art  thou, that  art  caufe  to  the  curfe 
of  the  poore  i 

3 I, and  to  faue  fo  wretched  a Caytife. 

Hufl.  4 Curft  be  thy  fingers  that  loos’d  him. 

tfufi l.z  Some  defperate  furiepofl’efTe  thee,  that  thou  maift 
hang  thy  felfe  too. 

$ Neuer  maieft  thou  befau’d,  that  fau’dfo  damn’d  a 
monfter. 

Sard.  VVhat  curfes  breath  thefe  men  f how  haue  my  deeds 
Made  my  lookes  differ  from  another  mans. 

That  they  fhould  thus  deteft,and  loth  my  life  t* 

Out  on  my  wretched  Humor, it  is  that 
Makes  me  thus  monftrous  in  true  humane  eies. 

Pardon  me  (gentle  friends)I’le  make  faire  mends 
For  myfeule  errors  part, and  twentie-fold 
Reftore  to  all  men,what  with  wrong  I rob’d  them : 

My  Barnes  and  Garners  fliall  ftand  open  frill 
To  all  the  pocre  that  come, and  my  befr  graine 
Be  made  almes- bread  to  feed  halfe-famithtmouths. 

Though  hetherto  amongft  you  I haue  liu’d 
Like  an  vnfauorie  Muck-,  hill  to  my  felfe. 

Yet  now  my  gather’d  heapes  being  fpread  abroad. 

Shall  turne  to  better,and  more  fruitful!  vfes. 

Blefle  then  this  man,curfe  him  no  more  for  fauing 
My  life  and  foule  together .O  how  deepely 
The  bitter  curfes  of  the  poore  do  pierce  ! 

I amby  wonder  chang’djcome  in  with  me 
And  witnefle  my  repentance  : now  I proue, 
j,  No  lifers  bleft,that  is  not  grac’t  with  Loue. 


Ixit. 
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nuery  man  oucurm&i  muiur. 

Hast,  i O miracle!  fee  when  a man  ha’s  grace. 

BjiB.  3 Had ’t  not  been  pitie  fo  good  a man  fliould  haue  ben 
caft  away  f 

Rutt.z  VVelljI’lc  get  our  Clarke  put  his  converfion  in  the 
Chronicle. 

Doe, for  I warrant  him  bee’s  a vertuous  man. 

<Rufi.  O god  how  he  wept  if  youmark’c  it  : did  you  fee  how 
the  teares  trill’d  f 

1 \uB.f  Yes  beleeuemee  ; like  maifter  Vicars  bowlesvpon 
the  greene,for  all  the  world. 

3 or 4 O neighbour, god’s  blcfsing your  heart  neighbour, 
*twas  a good  gratefull  deed.  Exeunt. 

G%EX. 

Cord.  How  now  Mitts  ? what ’s  that  you  confider  fo  feriouily  ? 

Telit.  Trothjthat  which  doth  effentially  pleafe  me  : the  war- 
ping condition  of  this  greene  and  foggie  multitude  : but  in 
good  faith  Signior,  your  Author  hath  largely  outftriptmy  ex- 
pe&ation  in  this  Scene, I will  liberally  confelle  it.  For  when  I 
law  Son' dido  fo  defperately  intended, I thought  I had  had  a hand 
of  him  then. 

Cord.  What  “•  you  fuppos’d  hee  fhould  haue  hung  himfelfe 
indeed  < 

Nit.  I didjand  had  fram’d  my  objection  to  itreadie,  which 
may  yet  be  very  fitly  vrg’d,  & with  fome  necefsitie-.for  though 
his  purpos’d  violence  loft  th’effe£t>  & extended  not  to  death, 
yet  the  Intent  & Horror  of  the  object  was  more  than  the  na- 
ture of  a Comedie  will  in  any  fort  allow. 

Cord.  I C what  thinke  you  of  Vlautus  in  his  Comedie  called 
CiBellaria  there:' where  he  brings  in  Alcefimarchus  with  a drawn c 
fword  readie  to  kill  himfelfe,and  as  hee  is  e’ne  fixing  his  bread 
vponit,  tobeereftrain’dfromhis  refolu’d  outrage  by  Silenium 
and  the  Bawd : is  not  his  authoritie  ofpower  to  giue  our  Scene 
approbation  ? 

Mi.Sir,I  haue  this  (your  only)  eualion  leftmee , to  fay,  I 
think?  it  bee fo  indeed, your  memorie  is  happier  than  mine : but  I won- 
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der  what  engine  he  will  vfe  to  bring  the  reft  out  of  their  Hu*» 
mors  r* 

Cord. That  will  appeare  anone,  neuer  preoccupie  your  ima- 
gination'wit  hall.  Let  your  mind  keepe  companie  with  the 
Scene  ftil, which  now  remoues  it  felfe  from  the  Countrie  to  the 
Court.  Here  comes  Macilente  and  Signior  Eriskf  frefhly  futed, 
looie  not  your  felfe,  for  now  the  E pit  aft  s or  bufie  part  of  our 
Subjeft  is  in  Aftion. 

SCENA  TeRIIA. 

Enter  Macilente^  Brisk? > Cinedo,withT abacco. 

Fa.fi.  Well  now  Signior  Macilente,  you  are  not  onely  wel- 
come to  the  Court,  but  alfo  to  my  miftrefle  with  drawing  cha- 
ber:  Boy  get  me  home  Tabacco,Vle  but  goe  in,  and  /hew  I am. 
here,  and  come  to  you  prefently  fir.  > Exit. 

Mac.  What’s  that  he  faidfby  heauen  I markt  him  not. 

My  thoughts,and  I were  of  another  world} 

I was  admiring  mine  owne  outfide  here. 

To  thinke  what  priuiledge  and  palme  it  bearcs 
Here  in  the  court:  Be  a man  ne’re  fo  vile 
Inwit,in  judgement,manners,or  whatclfc  ; 

If  he  can  purchafe  but  a Silken  couer, 

He  fiiallnot  only  paffe,but  pafle  regarded: 

Whereas  let  him  be  poore  and  meanely  clad. 

Though  ne’re  fo  richly  partedjyou  fhall  haue 
A fellowf  that  knowes  nothing  but  his  Beefe 
Or  how  to  rince  his  clammie  guts  in  beere) 

Will  take  him  by  the  lhoulders  or  the  throte. 

And  kicke  him  downe  the  ftaircs.  Such  is  the  ftate 
Ofvcrtuein  bad  Cloths,  ha, ha,ha,ha. 

That  Raiment  lhould  be  in  fuch  high  requeft  f 
How  long  fhould  I be  ere  I fhould  put  on 
T o my  Lord  Chancelm  tombe,  or  the  Sbnues  pofts  i 
By  heauen(I  thinke)a  thoufand  thoufand  yeare. 

His  Graui tic, his  wifdome,and  his  faith. 

To  my  dread  Soueraigne  (graces  that  furuiue  him) 

Theft  I could  well  endure  to  reuerence. 

But 


tucry  man  out  or  ms  nuinor. 

But  not  his  Tombe,no  more  than  fie  commend 
The  Chappell  Organ  for  the  guilt  without, 

Or  this  bace  Violl  for  the  varnifht  face.  Enter  Fast. 

FaB.  In  faith  I haue  made  you  ftay  fomewhat  long  fir,but  is 
my  Tobacco  vcn&e  boy  i 

Cine.  I Sir. 

Faft.  Giue  mc,my  miftrefl’e  is  vpon  comming,  you  (hall  fee 
her  prefently  fir,  (Tab.)  you’le  fay  you  neuer  accofted  a more 
piercing  wit.  This  Tabacco  is  not  dried  Boy,  or  elfc  the  Pipe’s 
defe&iue.  Oli,  your  wits  of  Italie  are  nothing  comparable  to 
her,her  braine’s  a very  Quiuer  ofjefts,  and  (lie  do’s  dart  them 
abroad  with  that  fweet  loofe  and  judiciall  aime  that  you 
would — here  fhe  comes  fir. 

Enter  Sauiolina^and gets  in  againt. 

M rfc.’Twas  time, his  inuention  had  been  bogd  clfe. 

Saui.  Giue  me  my  fanne  there. 

Mac.  How  now  Mounfieui'  $ris(c  ? 

Faft.  A kind  ofaffe&ionatcreuerenceftrikes  me  with  a cold 
fhiuering(me  thinkes.) 

Mac.  I like  fuch  tempers  well,  as  ftand  before  their  Miftref- 
fes  with  feare  and  trembling,  and  before  their  Maker  like  im- 
pudent mountaines. 

Faff-.  Bylefu,  I’ld  fpendtwentie  pound  my  vautingHorfe 
flood  here  now,  fhe  might  fee  me  doe  but  one  tricke  t 

Mac.Why  do’s  fhe  loue  a&iuitie  •* 

Cine.  Or  if  you  had  but  your  longflockingson  to  be  daun- 
cing  a Galliard,as  fhe  comes  by. 

Faft.  I either  . O thefc  ftirring  humors  make  Ladies  mad  with 
defire,fhe  comes.My  good  Genius  embolden  me,  Boy  the  Pipe 
quickly.  Enter  Sauiolina. 

Trlac.W hat?  will  he  giue  hermufickei' 

FaB.  A fccond  good  morrow  to  my  faire  miftreffe. 

Saui.  Faire  feruant,  I’le  thanke  you  a day  hence, when  the 
date  of  your  falutation  edmes  forth. 

Faft. How  like  you  that  anfwerefis’t  not  admirable  i 

Mac.  I were  a Ample  Courtier, if  I could  not  admire  trifles  fir. 

Faft.  Troth 


imcry  man  uur  onus  riumor. 

Fafl. Troth  fweet  Ladie  I fliall  (Tab.)bc  prepar’d  to  glue  you 
thankes  for  thofe  thanks, and  (TW£.)ftudie  more  officious  and 
obfequious  regards  (Tab.)  to  your  faire  beauties:  (Tab. )mend 
the  pipe  boy. 

Mac.  I here  khev  Tabacco  taken  as  a parentbefis  before. 

Fafl.  Fore  God  (f.veetLadie)beleeucit,  I doe  honour  the 
meaneft  rufh  in  this  chamber  for  your  loue. 

Saut.  I, you  need  not  tell  me  chat  fir,I  do  think  you  do  prize 
a ruili  before  my  loue . 

Mac.  Is  this  the  wonder  of  nations  f 

Fa.r7.0,by  Iefu  pardon  me, I faid  for  your  loue, by  this  light  ; 
but  ic  is  the  accuitomed  fharpeneife  of  your  Ingenuitiefweet 
Miftrefle to Made  your  Violl ’snew ftrung me  thinkes. 

T al^es  d'wne  the  Violl. 

Mac.  Ingenuities  I fee  his  ignorance  will  not  fuffier  him  to 
llander  her;  which  he  had  done  moft  notably,  if  lie  had  faid  JVtt 
for  Ingenuities  he  meant  it. 

Fafl.  By  the  foule  of  Muficke  Ladie  ( humjbum.) 

Saui.  Would  we  might  hearc  it  once. 

Fafl.  I doe  more  adore  and  admire  your  (bumflum)  predo- 
minant perfe&ions  than  ( bum,bum ) euer  I lhall  haue  power 
and  facultie  to  exprefle(fw».) 

Saui.  Vpon  the  Violl  de  Gambo  you  meane  i 

Fafl.  It’s  miferably  out  of  tune, by  this  hand. 

Saui. Nay  rather  by  the  fingers. 

Mac.  It  makes  good  Harmonic  with  her  wit. 

Fafl.  Sweet  Ladie  tune  it.Boy  fome  Tabacco. 

Mac.  Tabacco  againe  i hee  do’s  court  his  miftrefle  with  very 
exceeding  good  changes. 

Fafl.  Signior  Macilente, you  take  none  (vet (Tab.) 

Mac.  No,  vnlefle  I had  a miftrefle  Signior  , it  were  a great 
Indecorum  for  me  to  take  Tabacco. 

Fafl. How  like  you  her  wit  C1  (Tab.) 

Mac.  Her  ingcnuitic  is  excellent  fir. 

Fafl.  You  fee  the  fubjeef  of  her  fweet  fingers  there  i*  (Tab.) 
Oh  fhee  tickles  it  fo,  that  (Tab.)  Ihee  makes  it  laugh  moft 

Diuinely  j 
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Diuinely ; (Tub. )l'lc  tell  you  a good  jeaft  now,  and  your  felfe 
fliallfay  it's  a good  one : I haue  wilht  mylclfeto  be  that  In- 
ftrument  (I  thinke)  athoufand  times,  and  not  fofew,  by  Hea- 
uens  (Tab.) 

Mad.  Not  vnlike  Sir : but  how  ? to  be  cas’d  vp  and  hung  by 
on  the  wall? 

Fail.  O,  no  Sir,  to  be  in  vfcl  allure  you;  as  your  judicious 
eyes  may  tellifie.  (r<<£.) 

Sam.  Here  Seruant,  if  you  will  play,  come. 

Fast.  Inllantly  fwcctLadie(r<<6.)  In  good  faith  here’s  moll 
Diuine  Tabacco. 

Said.  Nay,  I cannot Hay  to  Daunce  after  your  Pipe. 

FaH.  Good,  nay  deareLadieftay:  by  thisfweetSmoake,! 
thinke  your  wit  be  all  lire ; (T ab .) 

Mac.  And  hces  the  Salamanderthax  hues  by  it. 

Sam.  Is  your  Tabacco  perfum’d  Sir  ? that  you  fweare  by  the 
fweet  Smoake  ? 

FaH.  Still  more  excellent  : (before  God,  and  thefe  bright 
Heauens)  I thinke  (r^.)  you  arc  made  of  Ingennitie^l.  (Tab.) 

Mad.  True,  as  your  dilcourfe  is : O abhominable  ! 

FaH.  Will  your  Ladilhip  take  any  ? 

Said.  O, peace  I pray  you ; I loue  not  the  breath  of  a Wood- 
ccckfhczd. 

Faft. Meaning  my  head,Ladic  ? 

Sam.  Not  alcogither  fo  Sir;but  (as  it  were  Fatall  to  their  fol- 
lies that  thinke  to  grace  themfelues  with  taking  Tabacco, when 
they  want  better  entertainment)  you  fee  your  Pipe  beares 
the  true  forme  of  a Woodcock*  head. 

FaH.  O Admirable  Smile ! 

Sam.  ’Tis  bell  leauing  of  you  in  Admiration, Sir. 

Exit  Saidolina. 

Mac. Arc  thefe  the  admired  Ladic-wits,  that  hauing  fo  good 
aPlaine-fong,  canrunne  no  better  Diuifion  vpon  it . S’heart, 
all  her  jells  are  of  thellamp e March  was  fifteene  yeeres  agoe. 
Is  this  the  Comet  Monlie  ur  FaHidim^  that  your  Gallants  won- 
der at  fo  ? 
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fast.  Hart  of  a Gentleman  to  neglechnee  afore  prefence 
thus:  Sweet  fir,I  befeechyoube  filentin  my  difgrace,By  Iefu, 

I neuer  was  in  fo  vile  a Humor  in  my  life, and  her  wit  was  at  the 
floud  too,Report  it  not  for  a million  good  firjlet  me  be  fo  farrc 
endear’d  to  your  loue.  Exeunt . 

G%EX. 

TAit.  What  followes  next  Signior  Corddtus  ? this  Gallants 
Humor  is  alrnoft fpent  mee  thinkes,  it  ebbes  apace,  with  this 
contraric  breath  of  his  miftrefle. 

Cord.  0,but  it  will  flow  againc  for  all  this,  till  there  cornea 
generall  drought  of  Humor  among  all  our  A&ors,  and  then  I 
feare  not  but  his  will  fail  as  low  as  any.  See  who  prefentshim- 
felfe  here 

Tdit.  VVhat, i’the  old  cafe? 

Cord.  Yfaith,  which  makes  it  the  more  pittifull,  you  vnder- 
ft  and  where  the  Scene  is  C’ 

Actus  Oua  RTUS,  SCENA  PRIMA. 

Enter  Fmgofoy  Edlldccfollomug  him. 

Edit.  Why  are  you  fo  melancholy  Brother  t1 

Em. I am  not  melancholy  I thanke  you  Sifter. 

Edli.  Why  are  you  not  merry  then^there  arebuttwoof  vs 
in  all  the  world,and  if  we  fliould  not  be  comforts  to  one  ano- 
ther,God  helpe  vs. 

Fung.  Faith,  I cannot  tell  Sifter,  but  if  a man  had  any  true 
Melancholic  in  him,  it  would  make  him  melancholic,  to  fee 
Ills  yeomanly  father  cut  hisneighbours  throats  to  make  his 
fonne  a Gentleman  : and  yet  when  he  has  cut ’hem,  hee  will 
fee  his  fonnes  throat  cuttoo,cre  he  make  him  a true  Gentle- 
man xndeedjbefore  Death  cut  his  owne  throat.  Imuftbe  the 
firftHead  of  ourhoufe,andyethe  wilinotgiuemee  the  head, 
till  I be  made  fo.  Is  any  man  tearm’d  a Gentleman  that  is  not 
ahvaics  i’the  fafhionc'  I would  know  but  that. 

EdU.  If  you  be  melancholy  for  that  Brother,!  think  I liaue 
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4*  much  caufe  to  be  melancholy,  as  one ; for  fie  be  flvorne  f 
liue  as  little  in  the  fafhion,as  any  woman  in  London.  By  the  Bi- 
ble of  heauen  (bealt  that  I am  to  fay  it)  I haue  not  one  friend 
i’the  world  befides  my  husband.  VVhen  faw  you  Mahler  Fafti~ 
dius  Brisk? ^Brother? 

Fung.  But  a while  fince  Siller,  I thinke,  I know  not  well  in 
truth.By  Gods  lid  I could  fightwith  all  my  heart  me  tiunkes. 

Fall.  Nay  good  Brother,be  not  refolute. 

Fung.  I fent  him  a letter,  and  hee  writes  mee  no  anfwcre 
neither. 

Fall.  Ohfweet  Faflidius  fBriske,  O fine  Courtin',  thou  an  hec 
mak’it  me  figh  and  fay^How  ble  fled  is  that  woman  that  hath  a 
Courtier  to  her  husband  c'  and  how  miferable  a dame  fhe  is  that 
hath  neither  husband  norfnend  in  the  Court: O tweet  Faflidiusy 
Ofine  Courtier.  Ho.v  comely  hee  bowes  him  in  his  cqurtefie  i 
how  full  hee  hits  a woman  betwixt  the  lips  when  hee  kifles 
Iiowvprighthee  fits  at  the  Tablet' how  daintily  hee  carues  c' 
how  fweetly  heetalkes,  and  cels  newesof  this  Lord,  and  of 
that  Ladie  c'  how  cleanely  hec  wipes  his  fpoon  at  euery  fpoon- 
full  of  any  whit-meat  hee  eats, and  what  a neat  cafe  of  picke- 
tooths  hee  carries  about  him  ftill  1 0h  fwcet  FaBidm,  O fine 
Courtier  \ 

Enter  V)eliro with hlufrtians'. 

(Deli.  See  yonder  fhee  is  Gentlemen,  now  (aseueryou’Ie 
beare  the  name  of  Mufitians)to\xch  your  inllruments  fweetly, 
fhee  has  a delicate  care,  I tell  you,  play  not  a faife  note  I be- 
feech  you. 

"Muftc.  Feare  not  Signior  fieliro. 

'Deli.  O begin,  begin,  fomc  fprightly  thing;  Lord,  how  my 
imagination  labours  with  the  fuccefle  of  it  : well  faid,  good 
yfaithjheauen  grauntit  pleafe  her>f  le  not  bee  feene,  for  then 
ihee’Ie  be  fure  to  diflike  it. 

Fall.  Hey  daw  his  is  excellent  I’le  lay  my  life  this  is  my  hus- 
bands dotage,  I thought  fo,  nay  neupr  play  peeke-boe  with 
me,I  know  y ou  do  nodiing  but  iludie  how  to  anger  me  fir. 
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Deli.  Anger  thce,fweet  wife  < why  didflthou  not  fend  for 
Hufitians  to  (upper  lall  night  thy  felfe  i 

FaII.  To  Supper  fir?  now  come  vp  to  Supper  I befeech  you.* 
as  though  there  were  no  difference  betweene  Supper  time 
when  folkes  fhould  be  merrie,  and  this  time  when  they  would 
beHclanchollycTwouldneuer take  vpon  me  to  take  awife, 
if  I had  no  more  Iudgement  to  pleafe  her. 

1Deli.Be  pleas’d  fweet  wife,  and  they  lhallha’  done  :&  would 
to  Chrifl  my  life  were  done,  if  lean  neuer  pleafe  thee. 

Exit  MufitUns.  Enter  MAcilcnte. 

Mac.  G od  faue  you  Ladie ; where  is  Haller  Dcliro  l 

Deli.  Here, Haller  Mttcilente : you  r welcome  from  the  Court 
Sir ; no  doubt  you  liauc  been  grac’t  exceedingly  of  Haller 
®m/^«Hillrefle,andthe  reft  of  the  Ladies  for  his  fake? 

Maci.  Alas,  the  poor  efbantaHicke,  hee’s  fcarfe  knowne 
To  any  Ladiethcre : and  thofethat  know  him. 

Know  him  the  fimpldl  man  of  all  they  know : 

Deride, and  play  vpon  his  amorous  Humors, 

Though  he  but  Apifhly  doth  imitate 

The  gallans’t  Courtiers,  kifsing  ladies  Pumps, 

Holding  the  Cloth  for  them,praifing  their  VV its, 

And  feruilely  obferuing  euery  one. 

Hay  doe  them  pleafure  :FearefuIIto  befeene 
With  any  man  (though  he  be  ne  re  fo  worthy) 

That’s  not  in  grace  with  fome  that  are  the  greatcfl. 

Thus  Courtiers  doe,  and  thefe  he  counterfeits. 

But  fets  not  fuch  a lightly  carriage 
Vpon  their  vanities,  as  they  themfelues  j 
And  therefore  they  defpife  him : for  indeed 
Hee’s  like  a Zani  to  a T umbler. 

That  tries  trickes  after  him  to  make  men  laugh. 

FaII. Here’s  an  vnthankfull  fpitefull  wretch : the  good  Gen- 
tleman vouchfafcto  make  him  his  companion  (becaufe  my 
husband  put  him  into  a few  Rags)  and  now  fee  how  the  vn- 
rude  Rafcall  backbites  him. 

Deli.  Is  he  no  more  grac’t  amongfl  ’hem  then  ? fay  you  ? 

Mac.  Faith 
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Mre.Faith  like  a pawne  at  Chefie^ fills  vp  a roume,  that’s  all. 

Fall.  O monfter  ofmen  ! can  the  Earth  beare  fuch  an  enui- 
ous  CaitifFe  ? 

<Eeli.  Well,  I repent  mee  I e re  credited  him  fo  much  : but 
(now  I lee  what  he  is, and  that  his  masking  vizor  is  of  )I’le  for- 
bear him  no  longer : all  his  lands  are  morgag’d  to  me,  and  for- 
feited: belides,I  haue  Bonds  of  his  inmy  hand  for  the  receit  of 
now  xx  pound,  now  xxx,  now xxv : ftill  as  hee  has  had  a Fan 
but  wagg’d  at  him, he  would  be  in  anew  Sute.Weljl’lc  falute 
him  by  a Sergeant,  the  next  time  I fee  himyfaith,  I’le  Suit  him. 

Mac.  Why,  you  may  foone  fee  him  Sir,  for  hee  is  to  meet 
Signior  Tuntarvolo  at  a Idotmes  by  the  Exchange  prefently, where 
hemeanestotake  vpvpon  returnc. 

Fall.  Now  out  vpon  thee  btdas  5 canft  thou  not  be  content 
to  backbite  thy  friend,  but  thoumuft  betray  him  ? wilt  thou 
feeke  the  vndoing  of  any  man?  and  of  fuch  a man  too  ? and 
will  you  Sir  get  your  liuing  by  the  counfell  of  Traitors? 

Skit.  Dearc  wife,  haue  patience. 

Fall. The  houfe  wilfal,the  ground  wil  open, and  (wallow  vs  t 
Tie  not  bide  here  for  all  the  Gold  and  Silucr  in  Heauen.  Exit. 

2 )eli.  O good  Macilente , let’s  follow  and  appeafe  her  , or  the 
Peace  of  my  life  is  at  an  end.  Exit. 

Mad.  Now  Teafe,  and  not  Peace  feed  that  life,  whofe  head 
hangs  fo  he  auily  ouer  a womans  Manger.  Exit. 

Enter  E allace  running,  at  another  dore,  and  claps  it  too. 

FV/.  Help  me  brother  : Gods  body  and  you  come  here, I’le 
do  my  felfe  a mifehiefe . > 

i Deli . Nay,  heare  me  lweet  wife,  vnleffe  thou  wilthauc  mcc 
goe,  I will  not  goc.  Within, 

Fall.  Tut,  you  lhall  ne  re  ha’  that  vantage  of  me,  to  layyou 
are  vndone  by  mee : Tie  not  bid  youftay,I . Brother,  lweet 
brother,  here’s  foure  Angels,  Tie  giue  you  toward  your  Sute } 
forthc  loue  of  Iefu,  and  aseuer  you  came  of  Chriften  crea- 
ture, make  haft  to  the  water  fide  (you  know  where  M after 
FafHdiusvCts  to  land)  and  giue  him  warning  ofmy  husbands 
intent ; and  tell  him  of  that  leane  Rafcals  treacheric ; O Iefu, 
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how  my  fleih  rifes  at  him  ? nay,  fvveet  brother  make  haft  5 you 
may  fay  I would  haue  writ  to  him,  but  that  the  necefsitieof 
the  time  would  not  fufFer  it : He  cannot  choofe  but  take  it  ex- 
traordinarily from  me ; and  Commend  me  to  him,  good  bro- 
ther : fay  I lent  you.  Exit. 

Fung.  Let  me  fee  j thefe  foure  Angels  : and  then  fortic  (hil- 
lings more  I can  borrow  on  my  Gowne  in  Fetter-lane : well, 
I will  goe  prefently,  fay  on  my  Sute,  pay  as  much  money  as  I 
haue,  and  live  are  my  felfe  into  Credit  with  my  Taylor  for  the 
reft.  Exit. 

SCENA  SECUNDA. 

Enter  f&diroj  with  Macilente,  (peaking  as  tbeypajfc 
ouer  the  Stage. 

(Deli.  O,  on  my  S oule  you  wrong  her,  Macilente, 

Though  fhe  be  froward,  yet  I know  fhe  is  honeft. 

Mac.  VVclljthen  haue  I no  Iudgement  j would  any  woman 
(but  one  that  were  wild  in  her  affe&ions)  haue  broke  out  in- 
to that  immodeft  and  violent  Pafsion  againft  her  husband? 
oris’t  pofsible— — 

<Delil( you  loue  mc,forbearc ; all  the  Arguments  i’the  world 
fhallneuer  wreft  my  heart  to  beleeue  it.  Exeunt. 

G%EX, 

Cord.  How  like  you  the  Deciphering  of  his  Dotage  f 
Mr.  O,  ftrangely ; and  ofthe  others  Enuie  too,  that  labors 
fo  ferioully  to  fet  debate  betwixt  a man  and  his  wife  .Stay,  here 
comes  the  Knight  Aduenturer. 

Cord.  I,  and  his  Sdiuener  with  him. 

ScenaTertia. 

Enter  fmtarvoloj  Hotarie3mtb  Saying-men. 

Vunt.  I wonder  Monlieur  EaFHdiut  comes  not ! but  Kotarie , 
if  thou  plcafe  to  draw  the  Indentures  the  while,  I will  giue 

th  ec  the  T beorie. 

^f.V\rith.aJi  iny  heart  Sir  j and  l’le  fall  in  hand  with  ’hem 

preiCiitly. 
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tiuery  man  out  or  nis  rnimur; 

Punt.  Well  then,  firft ; the  Summc  is  to  be  vnderftood. 

H°t.  Good  fir. 

Tunt.  Next,  our  feuerall  Appellations, and  Character  of  my  Dog 
and  Cat  muft  be  knowne : fhevv  him  the  Cat  Sirrah. 

Hot.  So  fir. 

Punt.  Then,  that  the  intended  Point,  is  the  Turks s Court  in 
Constantinople : the  Time  limited  for  our  Returne,  a yeere : and 
that  if  either  of  vs  mifearrie,  the  whole  Venter  is  loft.  Thefe 
are  Generali ; conceiu’ft  thou  c1  or  if  either  of  vs  turne  Turque. 

Hot.  I Sir. 

Punt.  Now  for  Particulars : that  I may  make  my  trauails  by 
Sea  or  Land , to  my  beft  liking  : and  that  (hiring  a Coach  for  my 
felfe)  it  fhall  be  lawfull  for  my  Dog  and  Cat  to  ride  with  mee 
in  the  faid  Coach. 

Hot.  Very  good  fir. 

Punt.  That  I may  choofe  to  giuc  my  Dog  or  Cat  Fifh,  for 
feareof  Bones,  or  any  other  Nutriment,  that  (by  the  judge- 
ment of  the  moft  AutenticallP/y^cww  where  I trauaile)  ill  all 
bethought  dangerous. 

%.  Well  fir. 

Punt.  That  (after  the  receitof  his  money)  he  fhall  neither 
in  his  owne  perfon,  nor  any  other,  either  by  director  indire£t 
meanes  $ as  Magique,  Witchcraft , or  other  fueh  Exoticke  Artes, 
attempt, praftife,  or  complot  any  thing,  to  the  prejudice  of 
Mee,  my  Dogge,  or  my  Cat : Neither  fhall  I vfe  the  helpe  of 
any fuch Sorceries  or  Enchantments}  as  Vn&ions,  to  make 
our  skinnes  impenetrable , or  to  trauaile  inuiiible  by  vertue 
of  a Pouder,  or  a Ring,  or  to  hang  any  three-forked  Charmc 
about  my  Dogs  necke,fecretly  conuey’d  into  his  Collar : vn- 
derftandyou  ? but  that  all  be  performed,  fincerely,  without 
fraud  or  Impofture. 

Hot.  So  fir. 

!P«»r.That  (forteftimonie  of  the  Performance)  my  felfe  am 
to  bring  thence  a Turkes  Mustachio, my  Dogge  a Hares  lip, and 
my  Cat  the  traine  or  taile  of  a Rat. 

2^. ’Tis  done  fir. 
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Punt.  ’Tis  faid  Sir,  not  done  fir,  but  forward.  That  vpon  my 
rcturne  and  landing  on  the  Tower  wharfc  with  the  aforefaid 
T ellimonie,  I am  to  receiue  fiue  for  one,  according  to  the  pro- 
portion of  thefummes  put  forth. 

Nat.  Well  Sir. 

Vttue.  Proufdcd,  That  if  before  our  departure  or  fetting 
forth,  cither  my  felfe,  or  thefe  be  vifited  with  ficknefl'e,  or  any 
other  cafuall  cucnt,fo  that the  whole  courfe  of  the  jtducnturt 
be  hindred  thereby ; that  then,  He  is  to  returne,  and  I am  to 
receiue  the  prenominated  Proportion , vponfaire  and  e quail 
tearmes. 

Kot.  Very  good  fir  $ is  this  all  ? 

Punt.ltu  all  Sir : and  difpatch  them  good  ISlotane. 

Not.  As  fall  as  is  pofsible  Sir.  Exit.  Enter  Carlo. 

Punt.  O Carlo , welcome  : faw  you  Monficur  $riske ? 

Car.  Not  I : did  he  appoint  you  to  meet  here  ? 

Punt.  I,  and  I mufo  he  ihould  be  fo  tardie : hee  is  to  take  an 
hundred  pounds  of  mee  in  venter,  if  hcemaintaine  his  pro- 
mife. 

Car.  Is  his  hourc  pall  I* 

Turn. Not  yet,  but  it  comes  on  apace. 

Carl.  Tut,  be  not  jealous  of  him;  he  will  foonerbreake  all 
the  ten  Commaundements3 than  his  Houre  j vpon  my  life  in  fuch 
a cafe  trull  him. 

Punt.  Me  thinkes  Carlo3y  ou  Iooke  very  finooth  f ha  i 

Carl.  Why  I come  but  now  from  aHothoule,I  mull  needs 
iooke  finooth.  t- 

Punt.  From  a Hothcufe  ? 

Car.  I,  doc  you  make  a wonder  one  ! why  it’s  your  oncly 
Phifickg.  Let  a man  fwcatonceaweckeinaHothoufe,andbe 
well  rubd  and  frotcdwithagood  plumpc  juicie  wench,  and 
fweet  linnen,  he  lhall  ne’re  ha’  the  P oxe. 

Tmt.  What  ? the  ErcnchFoxe  ? 

Car.  The  Ercncb  Poxe ! our  Poxe : S’bloodweehauc  ’hem 
in  as  good  forme  as  they  man : what  t* 

Tmt.  Let  meperilh,but  thou  art  a Villaineiwas  yonr  new* 

treated 
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created  Gallant  there  with  you  ? Sogliai  do  ? 

Carl.O  Porpufe, hang  him,  no  : hee’s  a Lieger  at  f forties  Ordi- 
narie  yonder  ; his  villanous  Gammede  and  hee  ha’ been  dro- 
ning a Tabacco  Pipe  there,euer  fin’  yellerday  noone. 

Punt.  Who  ? Signior  Tripartite, that  would  giue  my  Dogge 
the  Whiff c ? 

Car.  I,  hee  : they  haue  hir’d  a chamber  and  all  priuat  to  pra- 
flife  in,  for  the  Inaking  of  the  patoun,  the  Deceit  ^eciprocall,  and  a 
number  of  other  myfteries,not  yet  extant. I brought  fome  do- 
fen  or  twentie  Gallants  this  morning  to  view ’hem  (asyou’ld 
doe  a piece  of  Paffc&iuc)in  at  a key-hole  ; and  there  v? e might 
fee  Sogltardo  lit  in  a Chaire,  holding  his  fno  wt  vp  like  a S ow  vn? 
dcran  Apple-tree,  while  th’ other  open’d  his  Ncllrills  with  a 
Poking- lticke,  to  giue  the  fmoake  a more  free  deiiuerie.They 
hadfpit  fome  three  or  fourefcore  ounces  betwcene  ’hem, afore 
we  came  away. 

Punt.  How ! fpit  three  or  fourfcore  ounces  ? 

Carl.  I,  and  prefer u’d  it  in  Porrengers,as  aBarber  does  his 
Blood  when  he  pricks  a veine. 

Punt.  Out  Pagan  ; how  doll  thou  pricke  the  Vaine  of  thy 
friend? 

Carl.  Friend  ? Is  there  any  fuch  foolifh  thing  i’the  world  ? 
ha  • S’hd  I ne’rc  rellilht  it  yet. 

(Punt.  Thy  Humor  is  the  more  daungerous. 

Carl.  No  not  a whit  Signior : T ut,a  man  mull  keepe  time  in 
all:  I can  oyle  my  tongue  when  I meet  him  next,  and  looker 
with  agoodllicke  forehead} ’twill take  away  allfoyleof  Suf- 
picion,  and  that’s  inough : what  Lynceus  can  fee  my  heart  ? Pilh, 
the  title  of  a friend,  it’s  a vaine  idle  thing,  only  venerable  a- 
mongfooles:  you  lhall  not  haue  one  that  has  any  opinion  of 
witafleft  it. 

Enter  (Deliro,  and  Trlacilcnte. 

(Delt . Saue  you  good  fir  Puntarvolo. 

T unt.  Signior  (Dcliro ! welcome. 

(Deli.  Pray  you  fir,did  you  fee  Mailer  Faftidius  $riski  ? I heard 
he  was  tc  meet  your  Worfhip  here. 
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Punt.  You  heard  no  Figment  fir  J doe  expe&him  euery  mi- 
nute my  Watch  rtrikes. 

<Dch.  In  good  time  fir. 

Carl.  There’s  a fellow  now,  Iookcs  like  one  of  the  Patrician  t 
of  Sj>4rtd} mary  his  wit  ’s  after  teni’the  hundred. A good  Bloud- 
hound,a  clofe  mouth’d  Dog,  hec  foliowes  the  fent  well,  marry 
hee ’s  at  a fault  now  me  thinks. 

Punt.  I fhould  wonder  at  that  Creature  is  free  from  the 
daunger  of  thy  tongue. 

Carl.  O I cannot  abide  thefe  limmes  of  Sattin,  or  rather  Sa~ 
than  inde ed,that  ’ll  walke  (like  the  childr e n of  d arkene  fle)  all 
day  in  a melancholy  lhop,  with  their  pockets  full  of  Blankes, 
readie  to  fwallow  vp  as  many  poore  vnthrifts,  as  come  within 
the  verge. 

Punt.  So : and  what  haft  thou  for  him  that  is  with  him  now  i 

Carl.  0(Damne  n\c)  Immortalitic,  Tie  not  meddle  with  him, 
the  pure  Element  of  F»r,all  Spirit  }E.xtra&ton. 

Punt.  How  C4>/o?ha,what  is  he  man? 


Car.  A fchollcr,  Macilente,  doc  you  not  know  him  ? a lanke 
rawben’d  Anatomic > he  walks  vp  and  down  like  acharg’d  Muf- 
ket,no  man  dares  encounter  himrthat’s  his  Reft  there. 

!P»»r.His  Reft? why  has  he  a forked  head  t* 

Carl.  Pardon  me, that’s  to  be  fufpended,  you  arc  too  quick, 
too  apprehenfiue. 

g)e/i.Troth(now  I think  on  t)I’le  defer  it  til  fome  other  time. 
7tf4C.God3-pretious,notbyanymeanesSignior,  you  fhall 
not  Ioofe  this  opportunitie,he  will  be  here  presently  now. 
fteli.Y es  faith  Macilettte,  ’us  b cfb-  For  Iooke  you  fir,  I fhall  fo 

exceedingly  offend  my  wife  in  t,that 

Mac.  Your  wife,  < now  for  fhaine  Ioofe  tiiefe  thoughts,  and 
become  the  mafter  of  your  ownfpirtts.ShouId  I(if.  I had  a wife) 
fuffer  my  f elf  to  be  thus  pafsionatly  caried  (to  and  fro)with  the 
ftreame  of  herHumor?and  neglect  my  deepeit  affairs, to  ferue 
her  affections  1 Sbloud  I would  geld  my  felfe  firft. 

!Dcli. O but  Signior,had  you  luch  a wife  as  mine  is, you  wold— 
Mac.  Such  a wife  t Now  God  hate  mee  fir,  if  euer  I difeern’d 
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any  wonder  in  your  wife  yet , with  all  the  Speculation  I haue  : 'I 
haue  feene  fome  that  ha’  beene  thought  fairer  than  lhe,  in  my 
time  j and  I haue  feene  thofc,  ha’  not  beene  altogether  fo  tall, 
elteem’d  proper  women;  and  1 haue  feen  Iefle  Nofes  grow  vp- 
on  fweetcr  Faces, that  haue  done  very  well  too  in  my  judge- 
ment: but  in  good  faith  Signior  for  all  this,  the  Gentle  womart 
is  a good  prettie  prowd  hard-fauour’d  thing, mary  not  fo  peer- 
lelfely  to  be  doted  vpon,I  mull  confefle:  nay  be  not  angrie. 

Deli.  Well  fr  (how  euer  youpleafe  to  forget  your  felfe)  I 
haue  not  deferu’d  to  be  thus  plat’d  vpon,  bat  lienceforth,pray 
you  forbear  my  houfe,  for  I can  but  faintly  endure  the  fauor  of 
his  breach  at  my  table, that  lhal  thus  jade  me  for  my  courtefies. 

"Mac.  Nay  then  Signior,let  me  tell  y ou,  your  wife  is  no  pro- 
per woman  by  lefu,  and!  fufpeft  her  honeftie,  that’s  more, 
which  you  may  likewife  fufpe&(if  yoapleafe:)doe  you-feec'Ile 
vrgeyou  to  nothing againit your  appetite,  butifyoupleafe, 
youmay  fufpe6litt 

Deli.  Good  fir.  Exit. 

Mac. Good  fir  f Now  Horne  vpon  Horne  purfuc  thee,  thoa 
blind  egregious  Dotard. 

Carl.Q  you  lhall  hearehim  fpeake  like  Enuie.Signior  Mad- 
lent?, you  law  Mounfieur  lately  f I heard  you  were  with 

him  at  the  Court. 

1 Mac.  I Dujfone, I was  with  him. 

Carl. And  how  is  hee  refpe&ed  there  ?(!  know  youle  dcale 
ingenioully  with  us)is  he  made  of  amongll  the  lweeter  fore  of 
gallants  ? 

Mac.  Faith  I, his  Ciuet  and  his  catling  glafie, 

Haue  helpt  him  to  a place  amongft  the  reft. 

And  there  his  Seniors  giue  him  good  Height  lookes. 

After  theirGurbe,  fnile,andlalute  in  French 
With  fome  new  complement. 

Coi  l.  What  is  this  all  c* 

Mac.  VVhy  fay,thatthey  fhould  fliew  the  frothie  foole, 
Such  grace  as  they  pretend  comes  from  the  heart,. 

He  had  a mightie  wind-fall  out  of  doubt. 
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nuery  man  cut  onus  Humor. 

Why  all  their  Graces  arc  not  todoe  Grace 

To  vertue,  or  defert  .*  but  to  ride  both 

With  their  guile  Spurres  quite  breathlefle  from  thcmfelues. 

’Tis  now  efteem’d  Tredfiamfine  in  wit  5 

And  a Difeafe  in  Nature  to  be  kind 

T oward  Defert,  to  Loue,  or  feeke  good  Names : 

Who  feeds  with  a Good  name  < who  tbriues  with  louing  C 
V V ho  can  prouide  feaft  for  his  owne  defires, 

With  feruing  others  f ha,ha,ha : 

’Tis  follic*by  our  wife  ft  worldlings  prou’d 
(If  not  to  gaine  by  loue)  to  be  belou’d. 

Carl.  How  like  you  him  f is’t  not  a good  fpitefull  llaue  t ha  ? 

Vunt.  Shrewd,  fhrewd. 

Carl.  Damme  me,  I could  eat  his  flefh  now : Deuine  fweet 
villaine . 

Triad.  Nay,  pr’y  thee  leaue  : what’s  he  there  i 

Carl.  Who  C1  this  i’the  ftarcht  Beard  C'  it’s  the  dull  ftiffe 
Knight  Tuntarvolo  man  5 hee’s  totrauaile  now  prefencly : hee 
has  a good  knottiewit,  marry  he  carries  little  on  tout  of  the 
land  with  him.  v 

Hlaci.  How  then  i* 

Carl.  He  puts  it  forth  in  venter, as  he  does  his  money  $ vpon 
the  returne  of  a Dog  and  Cat. 

Mari.  Is  this  lice  1 

Carl.  I, this  is  hee  5 a good  tough  Gentleman  : he  looks  like 
a Chine  of  Brawne  at  Sbrouetide , out  of  date,  and  readie  to 
take  his  leaue  : or  adne  Poule  of  Ling  vpon  Eafler-euc , that 
hasfurnifht  the  Table  all  Lent,  as  hee  has  done  the  Cictie  this 
laid  Vacation. 

Mad. Come,you’Ie  neuer  leaue  your  ftabbingftV»»/e  r : I lhall 
ha’  you  aiming  at  me  with  ’hem  by  and  by,  but 

Carl.  O, renounce  me  then : pure,  honeft,  good  Detail, Iloue 
thee  aboue  the  loue  of  women : I could  e’en  melt  in  Admira- 
tion of  thee  now : Godsfo’,  looke  here  man ; Sir  Dagonet  and 
his  Squire.  Enter  Sog.  andshift. 

Sog.  Saue  you  my  deare  Gallantos . nay  , come  approach, 

* good 


good  Caualier : pry  t he  c(fweet  Knight)  know  this  Gentleman, 
hee’s  one  that  it  pleafes  me  to  vfe  as  my  good  friend  and  com- 
panion; and  therefore  doe  him  good  offices; I befeech  you 
Gentles,  know him. 

'Punt.  Sir  (for  Signior  Sogliardos  fake)  let  it  fufficc , I know 
you. 

Sog.  Why  by  Iefu,  I thanke  you  Knight,and  it  fhall  fuffice. 
Heai  ke  you  Sir  Puntaryolo , you’ld  little  thinke  it ; hee’s  as  refo- 
lutc  a piece  of  ikfh  as  any ’s  i’the  world. 

‘Punt  Indeed  fir  ? 

Sog.  V pon  my  Gentilitie  fir : Carlo , a word  with  you ; Doc 
you  fee  that  fame  fellow  there  f 

Carl.  WhatC'  Caualier  Shift? 

%.0,you  know  him ; crie  youmercie : before  God,I  think 
him  the  tailed:  man  liuiitg  within  the  walls  of  Europe. 

Carl.  The  walls  of  Europe ! take  heed  what  you  fay  Signior, 
Europe’s  a huge  thing  within  the  walls. 

Sog : Tut,  (and ’t  were  as  huge  againe)  I’ld  juftifie  what  I 
fpeake.S’lidhe  fwagger’d  e’en  now  in  a place  wherewe  were: 

I neuer  faw  a man  doe  it  more  refolute. 

Carl.  Nay  indeed  fwaggering  is  a good  Argument  of  Evolution. 
Doe  you  heare  this,  Signior  f 

Ttfac.  I,  to  my  griefe.  O that  fuch  muddie  Flags 
For  euery  drunken  florifih,  fhould  atchieue 
The  name  of  Manhood’,  whil’ft  true  perfeft  Valour 
(Hating to  fliew  it  felfe)  goes  by  defpis’d. 

Sbloud,  I doc  know  now  (in  afaire  juft  caufe) 

I dare  doe  more  than  hee;  athoufand  times : 

Why  fhould  not  they  take  knowledge  of  this  f hac1 
And  giue  my  worth  allowance  before  his  ? 

Becaufe  I cannot  l'vagger.  Now  the  Poxe 
Light  on  your  fichf-Batcb  proweffe. 

Sog.  VVhy  I tell  youSir,he  has  been  the  only  ^id-Flar.dthiX. 
euerwas,  kept  TS[cyc>-'Mai'kcti Sahsburie  ~PhmeyBocklej>  i’the  hole, 
Gads-Bill ; all  the  high  places  of  any  Requsft  :hee  has  had  his 
Mares  and  hk  Geldings  hee, ha’  been  wortjn  fortie,threefcore, 
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a hundred  pound  a Horfe,  would  ha’  fprung  you  ouer  hedge 
and  ditch  like  your  Greyhound : hee  has  done  fiue  hundred 
Robberies  in  his  time, more  or  ldTe.,1  allure  you. 

Punt.  What  r and  fcapt  c* 

Sog.  Scapt ! yfaith-I*.  he  has  broken  the  jayle  when  hee  has 
been  in  yrons,and  yrons ; and  been  out, and  in  againej&  out, 
and  in ; fortie  times  and  not  fo  few, hee. 

Mac.  A fit  Trumpet  to  proclaime  luch  a perfon. 

Carl.  ButcantlnsbepofsibleC'  (to  it. 

Shift,  why ’tis  nothing  fir,  when  a man  giues  his  Affections 
Sog.  Good Tjlades difeourfe  aRobberie  or  two,  to fatisfie 
theie  Gentlemen  of  thy  worth. 

Sbtft.  Pardon  me  my  deare  Orestes : Caufes  haue  their  Quid- 
dits , and  ’tis  ill  jelling  with  Bell-ropes. 

Carl.  How  ? Pylades  and  OreBcs  ( (conceit  f 

i’cg.Rhe  is  my  Tylades, and  I am  his  OreBcs : how  like  you  the 
Carl  O,  it’s  an  old  Hale  Enterlude  deuife  : No,I’le  giue  you 
Names  my  felfe  ilooke  you, he  lhalbe  your  Iudas&nd  you  lhal 
be  his  Elder  tree  to  hang  on . 

Triad.  Nay  rather,  let  him  be  Captaine  Tod,  and  this  his  Mo- 
tion } for  he  does  nothing  but  Shew  him. 

Car.  Excellent : or  thus ; youlhallbe  Bolden, and  hee  your 
Shift.  You  doe  not  meane  to  ride  Gentlemen  ? (Cornell. 
Punt.  Faith  let  me  end  it  for  you  Gallants  :you  (hall  be  his 
Countenance,  and  he  your  pefolution. 

Sog.  Troth  that’s  prettie  : how  fay  you  Caualier, (halt  be  for 
Carl.  I, I, moll  voices. 

Shift.  Faith  I am  eas’ly  yeelding  to  any  good  ImprefsionsJ 
Sog.  Then  giue  hands  good  %'folution, 

CaaMaffe  he  cannot  fay  good  Countenance  now  (properly)to 
himagaine. 

Punt.  Yes,  by  an  Ironie. 

Mac.  O fir,  the  countenance  of  Inflation  fhould,  ashec’s  al- 
togithergrim  and  vnplcafant.  Enter  Triske. 

EaB.  Goodhoures  make  Muficke  with  your  mirth  Gen- 
tlemen, andkeepe  time  toyour  humors ; how  now  Carlo ? 

Tun.  Mo% 
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Punt.  Monfieur  Briske ! many  a long  looke  haue  I extended 
for  you  fir. 

F4.fl.  Good  faith  I rauft  craue  pardon  *,  I was  inuited  this 
morning  ere  I was  out  of  my  bedde,  by  aBeuie  of  Ladies,to  a 
Banquet : whence  it  was  almotfc  one  of  Hercules  Labors  for  me 
to  come  away,  but  that  the  relpeCt of  my  promife  did  fo  pre- 
uailewithme:  I knowthey’le  take  it  vene  ill,  efpecially  one 
that  gaue  me  this  Bracelet  of  her  Haire  but  ouer  night,  and 
this  P earle  another  gaue  mefrom  her  forehead,  Mary  flic 
wltat  c’  are  the  Waitings  readie  t 

Punt.  I will  fend  my  man  to  know.  Sirrah,  goe  you  to  the 
KotarieSj  and  learne  if  he  be  readie  : leaue  the  Dog  fir. 

Exit  Serimg-man. 

Fafl.  And  how  does  my  rare  qualified  friend  Sogliardo?  oh 
Signior  Macilente ! by  thefe  eyes  I faw  you  not,  I had  faluted 
you  fooner  elle  on  my  troth  : I hope  fir  I may  prefume  vpon 
you  thatyou  will  not  divulge  my  late  checke,  or  difgrace  in- 
deed fir.  6 ... 

"Mac.  You  may  fir. 

Carl.  S’hearthee  knowes  fome  notorious  jeft  by  this  Gull, 
that  he  hath  hiiufo  obfequious. 

Sog.  Monfieur  Fafhduis,  doe  you  fee  this  fellow  there  i does 
heenot  looke  like  a Clo.vne  < would  you  thinke  there’s  any 
thing  in  him  f 

Fafl.  Any  tiling  in  him  f belhrow  me,  I $ the  fellow  hath  a 
good  ingenious  face, 

Sog.  By  this  Element,  hee  isan  ingenious  tallmanas  euer 
fwaggerd  about  Londm: hee  andl  call  Countenance  & Refolution, 
but  his  name  is  Caualier  Shift. 

Pmt.Caualier,  you  knew  Signior  C/cg, that  was  hang’d  for  the 
rebberie  at  Harnw  on  the  hill  1 

Sog.  Knew  him  Sir!  why  ’twas  hee  gaue  all  the  directions 
for  the  A Ction. 

Punt.  How  ? was’t  your  ProjeCt  fir  ? 

Shift.  Pardon  me  Countenance , you  doe  me  fome  wrong  to 
make  that  pubiicke,  which  I imparted  to  you  inpnuat. 
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nuery  man  out  or  his  Humor. 

Seg.  Gods  will,  here  are  none  but  friends  Evolution. 

Shtft. That’s  all  one ; things  ofConfeqiience  mull  haue  their 
refpecb,  where,  how,  and  to  whome.  Yes  fir,  he  fhewed  him- 
lcitc  a true  Clogge  in  the  Coherence  of  that  affaire  fir  ; for 
if  he  had  manag’d  matters  as  they  were  corroborated  to  him, 
it  had  been  better  for  him  by  a fortie  or  fiftie  fcore  of  pounds 
fir,  and  hee  himfelfe  might  ha’ diu’d  (indefpight  of  Fate)  to 
hauefedde  on  Woodcocks  with  the  reft : but  it  was  his  heauie 
fortunes  to  finke  poore  Clogge,  and  therefore  talke  no  more  of 
him. 

Pmt . why,  had  hee  more  Agents  then  ? 

Sag.  O God  fir* I, there  were  fotne prefent there,that  were 
the  nine  Worthies  to  him  y faith . 

Shift,  I fir, I can  fatisfie  you  at  more  conuenient  conference  : 
but  (for  mine  owne  part)  I haue  now  reconcil’d  my  felfe  to 
other  courfes,  and  profelfe  a lining  out  of  my  other  qualities; 

Sog.  Naydie  haslcft  all  now  (I  allure  you)and  is  able  to  liue 
like  a Gentleman  by  his  Qualitie.  By  this  Dogge,  hee  has  the 
moll  rare  gift  in  T abacco  that  euer  you  knew. 

Carl.  S’heart,  hee  keeps  mor  e adoe  with  this  Monfter,  than 
euer  Bankes  did  with  his  Horfe,  or  the  Fellow  with  the  Elephant. 

Mac.  Hee  will  hang  out  his  Picture  fhortly  in  a cloath,  you 
fhall  fee. 

Sog.  O,  hee  do’s  manage  a quarrell  the  bell  that  euer  you 
faw,for  T ermes  and  Circumllances. 

FaB.  Good  faith  Signior  ( now  you  fpeake  of  a quarrell) 
I’le  acquaint  you  with  a difference  that  happened  betweene  a 
Gallant  and  my  felfe  : fir  Puntarvolo,  you  know  him  if  I fhould 
name  him;  Signior  Lucalento. 

: Punt . Lnciilento  ! what  inaufpicious  chaunce  interpos’d  it 
felfe  betwixt  your  two  loues  f 

Fall.  Faith  fir,  the  fame  that  fundred  Agamemnon  and  great 
Thetis  fon ; but  lecthe  caule  efcape  Sir:He  fent  me  a challenge 
(mixt  with  fome  few  braues)  which  1 reflor’d,  and  in  fine  wee 
met.  Now  inejeed  Sir  (I  mull  tell  you)  he  did  offer  at  fit'll  very 
dcfperatly,  but  without  judgement:  for  looke  you  fir.  I call 
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my  felfe  into  this  figure:  now  he, comes  violently  on,and  with- 
al! advancing  his  Rapier  to  llrike,I  thought  to  haue  took  his 
arme  ( for  he  had  left  his  whole  body  to  my  election,  and  I was 
fure  he  could  not  recouer  his  guard)  Sir, I mid  my  purpofe  in 
his  arme,  rafht  his  doublet  fleeue  , ran  him  dole  by  the  left 
cheeke,and  through  his  haire:  He  again  lights  me  here,  I had 
a gold  Cable  hatband  then  new  comp  vp,  (which  I wore  a- 
bout  a murrey  French  Hat  I had)  cuts  my  Hatband(and  yet  it 
was  Mafsie,gold-Smithes  worke)  cuts  uiy  brimmes^which  by 
good  fortune(being  thicke  embredered  with  gold  twill,  and 
Spangles)difapointedthe  force  of  the  blow : Neuertheleile  it 
graz’d  on  my  shoulder  , takes  mee  away  fixe  puries  of  an 
Italian  cut-worke  Band  I wore,  coil  me  three  pounds  in  the 
exchaunge  but  three  daies  before. 

<2 tint.  This  was  a ilraunge  encounter.. 

FaBid . Nay  you  fhall  heare  fir,  with  this  wee  both  fell  out 
and  breath’d ; Now  (vpon  the  fecond  figne  of  his  afiaulr)  I 
betooke  mee  to  the  former  manner  of  my  defence ; hee  (on 
the  other  fide)  abandon’d  his  bodie  to  the  famedaunger  as 
before,  and  foliowes  mee  fall  with  blowes.  But  I(being  loth 
to  take  the  deadly  advauntage  that  lay  before  mee  of  his  left 
fide)made  a kind  oiBrama^ann^n  him  vp  to  the  hilts^through 
the  Doublet,  through  the  Shirt,  and  yet  mill  the  skin.  Fie 
(making  a reuerfc  bIow)fals  vpon  my  embeifd  girdle(Ihad 
throwne  off  the  hangers  a little  before)  ilrikes  off  a skirt  ofa 
thick  lac’t  Sattin  Doublet  I had  (lin’d  with  l'ome  foure  Tafft- 
taes)cuts  of  two  panes  embrodered  with  Pearlejrents  through 
the  drawings  out  of  Tyffew,  enters  the  linings,and  skips  the 
fieih.  , 

Carl,  I wonder  he  fpeakes  not  of  his  wrought  Shirt. 

FaB.  Hcre(inthe  opinion  of  mutuall  dammage)we  paus’d: 
but  (ere  I proceed)  I muft  tell  you  Signior,  that(in  this  lail 
encounter)  not  hauing  leifure  to  put  off  my  fiiuer  Spurres, 
one  of  the  rowels  catcht  hold  of  the  ruffle  of  my  Boot,  and 
(being  Spaniih  leather,  and  fufcjecl  to  teare)  ouerthrewes 
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me,rends  me  two  paire  of  filke  {lockings  (that  I put  on  being 
fomewhat  a raw  morning,  a Peach  colour  and  another)  and 
ftrikes  me  foine  halfe  inch  deepe  into  the  fide  of  the  Calfe;  H e 
(feeing  the  bloud  come)prelentIy  takes  horle  and  away.I(ha- 
uing  bound  vp  my  wound  with  a peecc  of  my  wrought 
Shirt) 

Car.  O comes  it  there  ? 

Faf 1.  Rid  after  him,and(lighting  at  the  court  gate  both  to- 
gether) embrac’d  and  marcht  hand  in  hand  vp  into  the  Pre- 
fence. 

Trlac.  Well, by  this  wc  can  gefle  what  apparrell  the  Gentle- 
man wore. 

Vunt.  ’Fore  God  it  was  a defignment  begun  with  much  refo- 
lution , maintain’d  with  as  much  prowefle,  and  ended  with 
more  humanitie.How  now, what  faies  lie  t 

His  Serttingman  enters. 

Serving.  The  Kotarie  faies  hee  is  readie  fir,  heftaiesbutyour 
Worfhips  pleafure. 

funt.  Come  wee  will  goe  to  him  Mounfieur.  Gentlemen 
(hall  wee  entreat  you  to  be  witnefles. 

Sog.  You  fhall  entreat  mee  fir, come  Refolution. 

Shift.  I follow  you  good  Countenance. 

Carl.  Come  Signior, come, come. 

Triad.  0,that  there  fhould  be  fortune 
T o doth  thefe  men,fo  naked  in  d cfert. 

And  that  the  iuftStorme  ofa  wretched  life. 

Beats ’hem  not  ragged  for  their  wretched  foules. 

And  fincc  as fruitleile,euen  as  blacks  as  coales. 

Exeunt.. 

G^TX 
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not  with  Ins  fitters  intelligence  to  Sriske. 

Cord.  Mary  long  of  theeuill  Angels  that  ftiee  gauehim, 
who  haue  indeed  tempted  the  good  fimple  youth  to  fol- 
low thetaileof  theFalhion,  and  neglect  the  mipofitionof 
his  freinds.  Behold  here  hee  comes,  very  Worfhipfully  atten- 
ded,and  with  good  varietie. 

Sc  ena  Quart  a. 

Enter  Frngofo  with  Taylor,  Shoe-maker, 
and  Habcrdajljcr. 

Fung.  Gramercie  good  Shoe-maker,  I’le  put  too  firings 
my  felfe.  Exit  Shoe-maker. 

No  .v  Sir,  Ietmee  fee,  what  mull:  you  haue  for  this  Hat? 

Haber. Here’s  the  bill,  fir, 

Fung.  How  doeft  become  me,  we!!:' 

Taylor.  Excellent  Sir,  as  euer  you  had  any  Hat  in  your 
life. 

Haber.  Nay  faith  Sir,  the  Hat ’s  as  good  as  any  man  i’  this 
towne  can  ferue  you..  And  will  maintaine  Falhion  as  long, 
ne’re  truft  me  for  a groat  elfe.  i 

Fung.  Do’s  it  apply  well  to  my  fute  C* 

TVfy.Exceeding  well  fir. 

Fung.  How  lik’d  thou  my  fuit  Haberdafher  f 

Hah. By  my  troth  fir  ’tis  very  rarely  well  made,  I neucrfaw 
a fute  fit  better  I can  tell  on. 

2"^.  Nay,  we  haue  no  Art  to  pleafeour  friends,we. 

Fung.  Here  Haberdafher  tell  this  fame. 

Haberdajber.  Good  faith  fir,  it  makes  you  haue  an  excel- 
lent bodie. 

Fung.  Nay(beleeueme)lthinkelhaue  as  good  a bodic  in 
cloths  as  another. 

Taylor.  You  lacke  points  to  bring  your  apparrcll  toge- 
ther. 
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Fung.  I’le  haue  points  an  one ; how  now  c’ist  right  •f 

Flab.  Faith  fir  ’tis  too  little,  butvpon  farther  hopes.  Good 
morrow  to  you  fir. 

Exit  Haberdajbtr, 

Fttng. Farewell  good  Haberdafheiy.yell  now  maifter  Snip  let 
me  fee  your  bill. 

G%£X. 

7) lit.  /^Mee  thinkes  he  difeharges  his  followers  too  thicke. 

Cord.  J O therin  he  laucily  imitates lome  Great  man.  I War- 
'S rant  you  though  he  turnes  off  them,  he  keepes  this 
(.Taylor  in  place  of  a Page  to  follow  him  ftill. 

Fung ■ This  Bill  is  very  reafonable  in  faith,  harkeyou  mai- 
fter Snip.  Troth  firlamnot  altogether  (o  well  furnilht  at  this 

prefent,asl  could  wilhl  were: but Ifyou’le  doe  me  the  fa- 

uour  to  take  part  in  hand, you  lhall  haue  all  I haue  by  lefu. 

Tay.  Sir 

Fung.  And  but  giue  me  credite  for  the  reft,  till  the  begin- 
ning of  the  next  Tearme. 

Taj).  O Lord  fir— — 

Fung.  ’Fore  God  and  by  this  light  I’le  pay  you  to  the  vt- 
moft,and  acknowledge  my  felfe  very  deepely  engag’d  to  you 
by  this  hand. 

Taj.  Why  how  much  haue  you  there  Sir  ? 

Fung.  Marry  I haue  here  foure  Angels,  and  fifteene  {hil- 
lings of  white  money,  it ’sail  Iluueas’hopetobefau’d. 

Taj.  You  will  not  fade  mee  atthenext  Tearme  with  the 
reft. 

Fung.  No  and  I doe,  pray  God  I beehang’d.Letmeneuer 
breath  againe  vpon  this  mortall  Stage,  as  the  Philofopher 
cals  it.  By  this  aire,  and  (as  I am  a Gentleman)  Tie  hold. 

G%EX. 

Cord,  r He  were  an  yron-hearted  fellow  in  my  judgement, 
that  would  not  credite  him  vpon  thefe  menftrous 
( othes. 

Taj  '.  Well  fir.  Tie  not  fticke  with  any  Gentleman  for  a 

trifle. 


nuery  man  out  or  ms  mumor. — 

trifleiyou  know  what  ’tisremaines  ? 

Fung.  I fir, and  I giue  you  thankes  in  good  faith, O God  how 
happie  am  I made  in  this  good  fortune.  VV  elk  now  lie  goe 
feeke  Out  Moimfieur  . Gods  fo,  Ihaue  forgot  Ribband 
fcrmyfhoes;  and  points.  Slid  wbatlucke’s  this  Chow  fliall  I 
doe  C Maifter  Snippc,przy  let  me  redact  fome  two  or  three  lhil- 
lings  for  points  and  Ribband, by  lefu  1 bane  vtterly  disfurnifht 
my  felfe  in  the  default  ofmemorie,pray,le’mec  bee  beholding 
to  you,  it  fhall  come  home  i’the  bill  beleeue  mee. 

T ay.  Faith  fir,I  can  hardly  depart  with  money,but  lie  take 
vp  and  fend  you  fome  by  my  boy  prefently.  VVhat  colour’d 
Ribband  would  you  haue  C 

Fung.  VVhatyoufhall  thinke  meet  l’your  judgement  Sir  to 
my  lute. 

Tayl.  Well, lie  fend  you  fome  prefently. 

Fung.  And  points  too  fir  ? 

Tayl.  And  points  too  fir. 

Exit  Taylor. 

Fung.  GoodLord  how  fhall  I ftudie  to  deferuc  this  kindnes 
of  you  fir.  Pray  let  your  youth  make  haft,  fori  fhouldhaue 
done  a bufinefl’e  an  hower  fince,  that  I doubt  I fliall  come  too 
late.Now  in  good  truth  I am  exceeding  prowd  of  my  fute. 

Exit. 

Q%E  X. 

Cord.  Doyouobferue  the  plunges  that  this  poore  Gallant 
is  put  too(Signior)to  pur  chafe  the  Fafhion. 

Mi.  Rand  to  be  ftill  a Fafhion  behind  with  the  world,  that ’s 
the  fport. 

Cord.S tay  :0  here  they  come  from  feat d and delmer’d. 

S C E N A Q.I}  I N T A. 


Enter  Tmtan>olo3Faflidius  freiskeferuing  men  with  the  3>og. 

Punt  .Well  now  my  whole  venter  is  forth,  I will  refolue  t© 
depart  ihortly. 

N iij  Earl.  Faith 


Jiueryman  out  or  his  Humor. 

Taft.  Faith  fir  funtaruolo  goe  to  the  Court:,  and  take  leaue  of 
the  Ladies  firft. 

Turn. I care  not  if  it  bee  this  afternoones  labour.  Where  is 

Carlo  ? 

Fajl.  Here  he  conies. 

Enter  Carlo, Sogliardo^Shift,  and  Trlactlente . 

Carl.  Faith  Gallants , I am  perfuading  this  Gentleman  to 
turne  Courtier, he  is  a man  offaire  B.euenue,and  his  eitate  will 
be  are  the  charge  well,  beiides  for  his  other  gifts  of  the  mind, 
orfo,why,they  are  as  Nature  lent  him ’hem, pure, fimpie, with- 
out any  druficiall  drug  or  mixture  of  thefe  two  thredbare  beg- 
gerly  qualities,  Learntngznd  Knowledge, and  therefore  the  more 
accommodate  and  Genuine. Now  for  the  life  it  felfe ■ 

Fafti.  O,  the  moll  Celcsliall , and  full  of  wonder  and  de- 
light that  can  bee  imagin’d  Signior,  beyond  all  thought  and 
appreheniion  of  Pleafure.  A man  lines  there  in  that  deuine 
Rapture,  that  lie  wilithinke  himfelfe  i’the  third  Heauen  for  the 
time, and  loofe  all  fence  of  Mortalitiewhatfoeuer  5 when  hce 
lhall  behold fucli  glorious  (andalmoft  immortall)  beauties, 
heare  fuch  Angelicail  and  Harmonious  voices,  difcourfe  with 
fuch  flowing  and  Ambrojian  fpirits,  whole  wits  as  fuddaine  as 
Lightning, and  humorous  as  He&ar  ; Oh:  it  makes  a man  all 
{Juintcffence  and  Flame,znd  lifts  him  vp(in  a moment)to  the  ve- 
ry Chriilall  Crowne  o’the  skie,where(houeringinthe(lregth 
of  his  imagination)  he  fhall  behold  all  the  delights  of  the  tfcjfte- 
ridesj  the  InfuU  Fortunate,  Adonis  gardens,  Tempe,  or  what  elfe 
(confin’d  within  the  amplelt  verge  of  foefie)  to  bee  meere  Vm- 
bra}ax\d  imperfect  Figures,  confer  d vvitii  the  molt  eflentiall 
felicitie  of  your  Court. 

Tilac.VVcl  this  Encomion  wasnot  extempora!l,it  came 
too  perfectly  off. 

Car.  Befides  Sir, you  fhall  neuer  need  to  goe  to  ahothoufe, 
you  fhall  i vveat  there  with  courting  your  miftrefle , or  loofing 
your  money  at  Vrimero, as  well  as  in  all  the  Stoues  in  Fiaunders. 

Mary 


nuery  man  out  or  msjiuinui. 

Mary  this  fir, you  muft  euer  be  fure  to  carrie  a good  ftrong  per- 
fume about  you,  that  your  miftrefleDogmayfmellyou  cut 
amongft  the  reft $ and  (in  making  loue  to  her)  neuer  fearc  to 
be  out:for  you  may  haue  a pipe  of  Xa^c«,orabafe  Vioii  Hull 
hang  o’  the  wall  of  purpofe,  will  put  you  in  presently  . The 
Tricks  your  Hefolutionhas  taught  you  in  Tabacco , (the  VViuiFe, 
and  thofe  heights)  will  ftand  you  in  very  good  Ornament 
there  1 

FafU.  I, to  fome  perhaps  : but,  and  hee  fhouldcome  to 
my  Miftrefle  with  Tobacco  (this  Gentleman  knowes)  fhee  ’Id 
replievpon  himyfaith.  Oh^(by  this  bright  funne)fhee  has  the 

moft  acute,  readie,  and  facetious  wit,  that tut  there ’s  no 

fjpirit  able  to  ftand  her.  You  can  report  irSignior,  you  haue 
feene  her? 

Punt.  Then  can  he  report  nolefle  out  of  his  judgement, I a f~ 
fure  him. 

TAad. Troth  I like  her  well  ynough,but  fhee’s  too  felfe-con- 
ceited  me  thinkes. 

Fafl.  I indeed, fhee’s  a little  too  felfe-conceited,  and’tvrere 
not  for  that  Humor, fhe  were  the  moft  to  bee  admir’d  Ladie  in 
the  world. 

Punt.  Indeed  it  is  a Humor  that  takes  from  her  other  excel- 
lencies. 

Triad.  Why  it  may  eafily  bee  made  to  forfake  her  in  my 
thought. 

Fash.  Eafily  Sir  f then  are  all  impofsibilities  eafie. 

Triad.  You  conclude  tooquickevponme  Signior,  what  will 
you  fay  if  I make  itfo  perfpicuouily  appeare  now,  that  your 
lelfe  fhall  confelle  nothing  more  pofsible. 

FajU.  Marry  I williay,  I will  both  applaud  you,  and  admire  you 
for  it. 

Punt.  And  I will  fecond  him. 

iWrfc.Why  I’le  fhewyou  Gentlemen, Carlo  come  hethcr. 
TrtadietitejCarlotfmtanrolojatidBriskgiwhispcr. 

Sog.  Good  faith  1 haue  a great  Humor  to  the  Court,  what 
thinkes  my  ^folutioni  [hull  Iaduenture  t" 

So*.  Troth 


— ETreryman  out  or  ms  Humor. 

Shift.  Troth  Comtcnance^syou  pleafe;  the  Place  is  a place  of 
good  ‘Reputation  and  Capacitie. 

Sog.  0,my  tnckes  in  Tabacco  (as  Carlo  faies)  will  fhew  excel- 
lent there. 

Shift.  Why  you  may  goe  with  thefe  Gentlemen  now,  and 
fee  faihions ; and  after,  as  you  fhall  fee  Correfpondence. 

Sog.  You  fay  true.  You  will  goe  with  me  Fyfulution  C 

Shift.  I willmeet  you  Countenance , about  three  or  foure  of 
Clocke,  but, to  fay  to  goe  with  you  I cannot,  for  (as  I am  Ap- 
ple Iohn ) I am  to  goe  before  the  Cocatrice  you  law  this  morning, 
and  therefore  pray,prefent  me  excus’d  good  Countenance. 

Sog.  Farewell  good  but  fade  not  to  meet. 

Shift.  As  I hue.  • Exit  Shift. 

They  breabg filence : 

Punt.  Admirably  excellent. 

Mac.  If  you  can  but  perfuade  Sogliardo  to  the  Court,therc’s 
all  now. 

Carl.O  let  me  alone,that 's  my  taske.' 

Fafi.  Now  by  left*  Macilente , it ’s  aboue  meafurc  excellent : 
’twill  bee  the  onely  courtly  exploit  that  euer  prou’d  Courtier 
ingenious. 

Flint.  V pon  my  foule  it  puts  the  Ladie  quite  out  of  her  Hu- 
mor,and  we  fhall  laugh  with  judgement. 

Carl.  Come,the  Gentleman  was  of  himfelfe  refolu’d  to  goe 
with  y ou, afore  I mou’d  it. 

Mac.  VVhy  then  Gallants,  you  two  and  Carlo  goe  afore  to 
prepare  the  jealt : Sogliardo  and  I will  come  fome  while  after 
you. 

Carl.  Pardon  me, I am  notfor  the  Court. 

Funt,  That’s  tru e ‘.Carlo  comes  not  at  the  Court  indeed. well, 
you  fhall  leaue  it  to  the  facultic  of  Mounfieur  IBriske,  and  my 
felfe  ; vpon  our  liues  wee  will  mannage  it  happily.  Carlo 
fhall  befpeake  flipper  at  the  Miter  agairil  wee  come  backe  : 
where  we  will  meet,  and  dimple  our  cheeks  with  laughter  at 
thefuccefl'e. 

Carl.  I, but  will  you  all  promife  to  come. 


TuntMy 


liUciy  limuuui  ui  rxro  r 'uinuu 

Punt.  My  fclfe  lhall  manfrede  it  for  them  : he  that  failes , let 
his  Reputation  lie  vnder  the  lafh  of  thy  tongue. 

Curl.  Godsfo’,  looks  who  comes  here. 

Enter  Fungofo. 

Sog.  What,  Nephew  ? 

F«».Vncle,Godfaueyou;  did  you  fee  a Gentleman,  one 
Moniieur  Brisk??  a Courtier,  he  goes  in  fuch  a Sute  as  I doe. 

Sog .Here  is  the  Gentleman  Nephew,but  not  in  fuch  a Sute, 

Fung.  Another  Suce  [ He  Stvour.es . 

Sog.  How  now  Nephew? 

Fuji.  VVouldyoufpeake to mee Sir? 

Carl.  I,whenhe  has  recouered  himfelfe : poore  PolL 

Punt.  Some  j \ofa-folis. 

Triad.  How  now  Signior  ? 

Fun.  I am  not  well  Sir. 

"Mac.  Why  this  it  is,  to  dog  the  Fafhion. 

Carl.  Nay  come  Gentlemen , remember  your  affaires  $ his 
difeafe  is  nothing  but  the  Fhtxe  of  Apparell. 

Punt.  Sirs,returnetothe  lodging,  keepe  the  Cat  fafe  5 1’le 
be  the  Dogs  Guardian  my  felfe.  Exeunt  Seruingmen. 

Sog.NepheWjWill  you  goe  to  the  Court  with  vs ; thefe  Gen- 
tlemen and  I are  for  the  Court : nay  be  not  fo  Melancholly. 

Fung.  By  Gods  lid  I think  no  man  in  Chriftendome  has  that 
rafcally  fortune  that  I haue. 

iWrfo.Faith  your  Sute  is  well  enough  Signior. 

F#».Nay,notfor  that  I proteftjbutl  had  an  errand  to  Mon- 
fieur  faslidiu-Sy  and  I haue  forgot  it. 

Triad.  Why  goe  along  to  the  Court  with  vs, and  remember 
it,  come.  Gentlemen,  you  three  take  one  Boat,  and  Sogliardu 
and  I will  take  another : we  fhallbe  there  inftantly. 

Faf}.  Content : good  Sir  vouchfafe  vs  your  pleafance. 

Punt.  Farewell  Carlo } remember. 

Carl.  I warrant  you  : would  I had  one  of  tfemps  lhoocs  to 
throw  after  you. 

Bunt.  Good  Fortune  will  clofethe  eyes  of  our  jeft,  feare 
not:  and  we  lhall  frollicke.  Exeunt. 

O G %EX, 


■ Liiery  man  out  or  ms  numor. 

GI^EX. 

Mit. This  TiUdlcntc  Signior  begins  to  bee  more  fociabte  on  a 
fuddair  e me  thinkes,than  he  was  before>tlicrc  s Tome  Portent 
in’tjl  beleeue. 

Cord.O  hee  *s  a fellow  of  a Grange  Nature.  Now  do’shee(tn 
this  calmc  of  his  Humor)plot  and  Gore  vp  a world  of  malicious 
thoughtsin  his  braine,till  he  is  fo  full  with  ’hem,  that  you  ill  all 
fee  the  very  Torrent  of  his  Envie  breakc  forth,  and  againft 
the  courfe  of  all  their  affe&ions  oppofe  it  felfe  fo  violently, 
that  you  will  almoGhaue  wonder  to  thinkc  how’tis  pofsiblc 
the  current  of  their  Dilpolitions  ihall  receiuc  fo  quicke  and 
ftrong  an  alteration. 

Tilit.  I marry  fir,  this  is  that  on  which  my  Expe&ation  has 
dwelt  all  this  while:for  I muft. tell  you  Signior  (though  I was 
loth  to  interrupt  the.  Scene)yctl  made  it  a queGion  in  mine 
owne  priuate  difeourfe,  how  hee  fiiould  properly  call  it,  Bun  it 
man  out  of  bis  Humor , when  I faw  all  his  A6tors  fo  Grongly  pur- 
fue  and  continue  their  Humors  t 

Cord.  V V hy  therein  his  Art  appeares  moil  full  of  luGre,  and 
approcheth  neareft  the  life,  efpecially  when  in  the  flame  and 
height  of  their  Humors  they  arc  laid  flat,  it  fils  the  eye  better, 
and  with  more  contentment . How  tedious  a fight  were  it  to 
behold  a prowd  exalted  tree  lopt  and  cut  downe  by  degrees, 
when  it  might  be  field  in  a momemfand  to  fet  the  Axe  to  it, be- 
fore it  came  to  that  pride  and  fulnefle,were  as  not  to  haue  it 
grow. 

Mit.  Well  I fiiall  long  till  I fee  this  fall  youtalke  of. 

Cord.  To  iielpcy our  longing, Signior,  let  your  imagination 
be  f.vifcer  than  apaire  ofOarcs,  and  by  this,  luppofe  Prnuryo- 
loffitskef  ungofo, and  the  Dog,arriu’d  at  the  court  gate, and  go- 
ing vp  to  the  great  chamber.  Ttiaiilcnle  and  Soglurdo , wee’le 
leauethemon  the  water  till  Pofsibihtie  and  Naturall  tneanes 
may  land  ’hem.  Here  conic  the  Gallants,  now  prepare  your 
Expectation. 


Actus 


j^ucry  man  oucor  nib  uumui. 

Actus  Quintus,  Scena  Prim  a. 

Enter  VmttfvolojE ajlidita  $riske,  Fung(fo}and  the  P)og. 

Punt. Come  Lordings.Signior  you  arc  fufficientlyinftru&ed. 

Fuji.  VVhoI  fir  I' 

funt . No, this  Gentleman . Bat  Hay,  I take  thought  how  to 
bellow  my  dog, he  is  no  competent  attedant  for  the  Prefence. 

FdB.  Maffe  that ’s  true  in  deed  knight,  you  mull  not  carric 
him  into  the  Prefence. 

Punt.  I know  ic,afid  I(Iikc  a dull  beail)forgoc  to  bring  one 
©fmy  Cormorants  to  attend  me. 

Fufi.  Why  you’re  bell  leaue  him  at  the  Porters  lodge. 

Punt.  Not  fo:his  worth  is  too  well  knownc  amongft  them, to 
be  forth-comming. 

F*ft.  Slight, how  ’ll  you  doe  then  i 

P#»r.Imull  leaue  him  with  one  that  is  ignorant  ©fhis  quali- 
tie,  ifl  will  haue  him  to  be  fafe.  And  feejHere  comes  one  that 
will  came  coales, will  hold  myDogge.My  honell  friend, 
may  Icoramit  the  tuition  of  this  Dogto  thy  prudent  care  i 

• Enter  a Groome  with  u basket. 

Groom.  You  may  if  you  pleafe  fir. 

Punt.  Pray  thee  let  me  find  thee  here  at  myreturne;  it  fhall 
not  be  long.till  I will  Eafe  thee  of  thy  empIoimcnt5and  Pleafe 
thee.Forth  Gentles. 

JW?.Why,but  will  you  leaue  him  with  fo  flight  command, 
and  infufe  no  more  charge  vpon  the  fellow  i 

Tunt.  Chargee1  no, there  weare  no  pollicie  in  that;that  were 
to  let  him  know  the  value  of  the  Gem  he  holds,and  fo,to  temp 
fraile  nature  againft  her  difpofition.  No,  pray  thee  let  thy  Ho- 
neftie  be  fweet  and  fhort. 

Groome.  Yes  fir. 

heark  you  GaIIants,and  checfely  Mon  fie  ur  $riskj 
VVhcn  wee  come  m eye-fhot  or  prefence  of  this  Ladie,  let 

O ij  no* 


Euery  man  out  or  his  Humor. 

not  other  matters  carrie  vs  from  our  Project : but  (if wee  can) 
fingle  her  forth  to  fome  place. 

Fafi.  I warrant  y ou. 

Punt.  And  be  not  too  fuddaine,  but  let  the  deuile  induce  it 
felfe  with  goodCircumftance:  on. 

Fun.  Is  this  the  way  c1  good  truth  here  be  fine  hangings. 

Exeunt  Funtaryolo,  -Briske,  Fungofo. 

Groome.  Honeftie,  Sweet  and  Short  t mary  it  fhall  fir,  doubt 
you  not : for  euen  at  this  inftant  if  one  would  giue  me  twentie 
pounds, I would  not  deliuer  him  ; there  s for  the  Sweet : but 
now,  if  any  man  come  offer  me  but  two-pence,  he  fhall  haue 
hirnjthere’sfor  the  Short  now. Sbloud, what  a mad  Humorous 
Gentleman  is  this  to  leaue  his  Dogge  with  me  : I could  runne 
away  with  him  now  and  he  were  worth  any  thing  : well,!  pray 
God  fend  him  quickly  againe. 

Enter  Madlente  and  Sogliardo. 

Triad.  Come  on  Signior,  now  prepare  to  Court  this  All-wit- 
ted  Ladie,  moll  Naturally  and  like  your  felfe. 

Sog .Faith  and  you  fay  the  word, I’le  begin  to  her  in  Tabacco. 

Triad.  O,  fie  on’t.  no : you  fhall  begin  with,  Bow  does  my fweet 
Ladtc ; or,  Why  are  you fo  melancboUy  "Madame  f though  fhe  be  very 
merrie,  it’s  all  one  : be  fure  to  kilfe  your  hand  often  enough ; 
pray  for  her  health,  and  tell  her,  how  move  than  modi  faire  fhe  is : 
Screw  your  face  a tone  fide  thus,&  Proteft  5 let  her  fleere  and 
looke  a skaunce,  and  hide  her  Teeth  with  her  Fanne,  when 
fhee  laughes  a fitte,  to  bring  her  into  more  matter  > that’s  no- 
thing : you  muff  talke  forward  (though  it  be  without  lenfe,  fo 
it  be  without  blufhing)  ’tis  moll  Courtlike  and  well. 

Sog.  But  fhall  I not  vfe  T abacco  at  all  f 

Mac.  O,  by  no  meanes,  ’twill  but  make  your  breath  fufpe- 
fted ; and  that  you  vfe  it  onely  to  confound  the  rankeneiTe  of 
that. 

Sog.  Nay,  I’le  be  aduis’d  fir  by  my  friends. 

Mad.  Gods  my  life,  fee  where  fir  Fun  tars  Dogge  is. 

Groome.  I would  the  Gentleman  would  returne  for  his  fol- 
lower hcre,rie  leaue  him  to  his  fortunes  clfe. 

Mtt.S’heart, 


Euery  man  out  ot  his  Humor. 

mad.  S ’heart,  ’twerc  the  finely  true  jeft  in  the  world  to  poi- 
(on  him  now  : ha? 'by  Gods  vvill  l’le  doe it,if  I could  but  get 
him  of  the  fellow . Signior  Soglm-do,  walkeafide,  and  thinke 
vpon  feme  deuile  to  entertaine  the  Ladie  with. 

Sog.  So  I doe  fir.  Sog.  walker  off, meditating. 

Mac.  How  now  mine  honelt  friend  £ vvhofe  Dog-keeper  art 
thou  ? 

Gnome.  Dog-keeper  fir  ? I hope  I fcorne  thatyfaith. 

1 Mac.  Why  ? do’ilthou  not  keepe  a Dogge  ? 

Gnome.  Sir,  now  I doe,  and  now  I doe  not : I thinke  this  be 
Sweet  and  Short  :make  me  his  Dog-keeper  ? 

Throws  off  the  H)oggtj&  Exit. 

mad.  This  is  excellent  aboue  expe&ation  : nay  ltay  fir, 
you’ld  be  traua'iling  ; but  Tie  giue  you  a Drammelhall  fhor- 
ten  your  voyage : here  :lo  firj’le  be  bold  to  take  my  leaue  of 
you : now  to  the  T Hikes  Court  in  the  Deuils  name, for  you  fhai 
neuer  go  on  Gods  name,  {ffickg  bimoutej  Sogliardo,  come. 

Sog.  I ha’  t yfaith  now,  will  Iking  it. 

mad.  Take  heed  you  leefe  it  not  Signior,  ere  you  come 
there:  preferue it j Exeunt. 

Gl{_ EX. 

Cor.  /'How  like  you  this  firft  exploit  of  his  ? 

mit.  ) O,  apiece  oftrueEnuie,but  I expeft  the  ifliie  ofthc 
*S  other  deuile . 

Cor.  (.Here  they  come, will  make  it  appeare. 

SCENA  SECUNDA. 

E nter  Puntarvolo,  Sauiolina , EaBidius  Srishgff  ungofo. 

Sad.  Wyl  thought  Sir  funtarvoloj you  had  been  gone  your 
Voyage 

funt.  Deare,  and  moll  Amiable  Ladie  -j  your  Diuine  Beau- 
ties doe  bind  me  to  thole  Offices,  that  I cannot  depart  when  I 
would. 

Saui. ’Tismolt  Courtlike  fpoken  fir ; but  how  might  we  doe 

O ii;  to 


huery  man  out  ot  his  Humor. 

to  haue  a fight  of  your  Dog  and  Cat  I* 

Fuji.  His  Dogge’s  in  the  Court, Ladie. 

Sadi. And  not  your  Cate’ how  dare  you  trull  her  bchindyou 
Sir  f 

'Punt.  Troth  Madame  Ihce  hath  fore  eyes,  and  fiiec  doth 
keepe  her  Chamber : marry  I haue  left  her  vnder  fufficient 
guard  : there  are  two  of  my  Hinds  to  attend  her. 

Saui.  lie  giue  you  iorne  Water  for  her  eyes:  when  do  you 
goe  fir  ? 

Punt.  Ccrtcs  fwcet  Ladie,  I know  not. 

Fafi.  He  doth  day  the  rather  Madame,  to  prclent  your  Acute 
judgement  w'ith  fo  Courtiy,and  well-Partcd  a Gentleman,  as 
yet  your  Ladifhip  hath  neuerfeene. 

Saui.  What’s  hce,  gentle  Monfieur 'Bridge’  not  that  Gen-, 
tleman  t1 

Faji. NoLady,thisis aKinfinanof  Iuftice.ft/rwcr.  . 

Punt.Vruy’  fir, giue  me  leauc  to  report  him : he  e’s  a Gentle- 
man (Ladie)  of  that  rare  and  admirable  faculties  as  (I  proted) 
I knownothis  likein  Europe:  he  is  exceedingly  Valiant, an  ex- 
cellent Scholler,and  fo  cxa&ly  trauail’d,  that  heeis  able  in 
difeourfe,  to  deliuer  y ou  a Tvlodell  of  any  Princes  Court  in  the 
world ; Tpeakes  the  Languages  with  that  puritic  of  pbrafe, and 
facilitieof  Jccent,that  it  breeds  adonifhment  • his  VVit,  the 
mod  Exuberant,  and(aboue  wonder)pleafant,of  all  that  euer 
entred  the  concaue  of  this  eare. 

Faft.  ’Tis  mod  true  Ladie  $ mary  he  is  no  fuch  excellent  pro- 
per man. 

Punt.  His  Trauailes  haue  chang’d  his  complexion, Madam. 

Saui.  O Sir  Puntarvolo,  youmudthinkccuerymanwasnot 
borne  to  haue  my  Seruant  Srtsk/ts feature. 

Pmt.  But  that  which  tranlcends  all,Ladie;hc  doth  fo  Peer- 
leffely  imitate  any  manner  of  perfon  for  Gedurc,A6lion,  Paf* 
fion,  or  what  euer 

Fail.  I,  efpecially  a Rudicke  or  a Clowne  Madam,  that  it  is 
not  pofsible  for  the  lharped-fighted  wit  (in  the  world)  to  difi. 
cernc  any  Iparkes  of  the  Gentleman  in  him, when  he  does  it^ 

Saut.O 


Euery  man  out  of  his  Humor. 

Saui.  O Mon  fie  ur  Brisk?,  be  not  fo  Tyranousto  confine  all 
Wits  within  the  compafle  ofyour  owne : Not  find  the  Ipark6 
of  a Gentleman  in  him,  if  he  be  a Gentleman  ? 

Fun.  No  in  truth  (fweet  Ladie)  I beleeueyou  cannot. 

Saui. Doe  you  beleeue  fo  ? why  I can  find  iparkes  of  a Gen- 
tleman in  you  Sir. 

Twit.  I,  he  is  a Gentleman  Madam,andaReueIIer. 

F wwg.Indeed  I tlnnke  I haue  feene  your  Ladilhip  at  our  Re- 
uels. 

Saui.  Like  enough  fir : but  would  I might  fee  this  wonder 
you  talke  of:  may  one  haue  a fight  of  him  for  any  reafonable 
fumme  f 

Punt.  Yes  Madam,  he  wiliarriueprefently. 

Saui.  What,  and  fhall  we  fee  him  Glowne  it? 

FaB.l  faith(fiveetLadie)thatyou  fhall : fee  here  he  comes. 

Enter  “Macilente  -with  Ssgliardo. 

Start. This  is hec 3 pray  obferue  himLadie. 

Saui.  Befhrew  me,  he  Clowncs  it  properly  indeed. 

fmt.  Nay,  marke  his  Courtfhip. 

Sag.  How  does  my  fweet  Ladie ; bote  and moi ft  ? Eeautifull and 
/«£&■?  ha? 

Saui.  Eeautifull  and  it  pleafe  you  fir,  but  not  luBie. 

Sog.  O ho  Ladie  5 it  pleafes  you  to  fay  fo  in  truth  : and  how 
does  my  fweet  Ladie 5 in  health  ? Eonaroba,  qttxfo  ? quel>\oyelk:f 
que  Kovelles  ? Sweet  creature. 

Saui.  O excellent : why  Gallants,  is  this  he e that  cannot  be 
Decipher’d?  they  were  very  blcare-wittedy  faith  that  could 
not  difeerne  the  Gentleman  in  him. 

Punt. But  doe  you,  in  earn  eft  Ladie  ? 

Saui.  Doe  I fir?  why  if  you  had  any  true  Court-judgement 
in  the  carriage  of  his  eye,  and  that  inward  power  that  forms 
his  countenance,  you  might  percciue  his  counterfaiting  as 
clcere  as  the  noonc  day  :Alas  3 Nay  if  you  would  haue  tried  iny 
Wit  indeed,  you  fhould  neuer  haue  told  me  hee  was  a Gen- 
tleman,but  prefented  him  for  a true  Clowne  indecdjand  then 
haue  feene  if  I could  haue  Decipher’d  him. 

y Fajl,’ Fore 


nuery  man  out  otitis  Humor, 

Faft . Tore  God, her  Ladifhip  fayes  true  (Knight:)  but  does 
he  not  affeft  the  Clovvne  moft  naturally  ,Miftrefle  c1 

Punt.  O,  fhee  cannot  but  affirme  that,  out  of  the  Bountie 
of  her  Iudgement. 

Nay  out  of  doubthee  does  well,  for  a Gentleman  to 
imitate ; but  I warrant  you,  he  becomes  his  Naturall  carriage 
of  the  Gentleman,  much  better  than  his  Clovvnene. 

Fast.  ’Tisftraunge  in  truth, her  Ladifhip  fhould  leefofarre 
into  him. 

Punt.  I,  is  t not. 

Saui.  Faith  as  eafily  as  may  bee : not  Decipher  him,  quoth 
you y > . . 

F«».Good  fadnefle,  I wonder  at  it. 

lvl.tr..  Why,  has  fhee  Decipher’d  him,  Gentlemen  t* 

Punt.  O moft  miraculoully, and  beyond  Admiration. 

lilac.  Is’t  polsibie  ? 

Fail.  Shee  hath  giuen  moft  infallible  fignes  of  the  Gentle- 
man in  him,  that’s  certaine. 

Saui.  W hy  Gallants,  let  me  laugh  at  you  a little : was  this 
your  deuice,  to  try  my  judgement  in  a Gentleman  i 

Mad.  Nay  Ladie,  doe  not  fcorne  vs,  though  you  haue  this 
gift  of  PajJ/icdcic  aboue  others:  VVhat  if  he  lhould  be  no  Gen- 
tleman now, but  a Clowne  indeed  Ladie? , 

P«»r.Howthinkeyou  of  that  ? would  not  your  Ladifhip  be 
out  of  your  Humour  ? 

Fuji.  O,  but  fhe  knowes  it  is  not  fo. 

5'4«;.What  if  he  were  not  a man,yee  may  as  well  fay  ? nay 
if  your  Worfhips  could  Gull  me  fo  indeed,  you  were  wiler 
than  you  are  taken  for. 

M act.  In  good  faith  Ladie, hee  is  a verie  perfeft  Clowne, both 
by  Father  and  Mother  : that  I’ie  allure  you. 

Saui.  O Sir,  you  are  very  pleafurable. 

Mad.  Nay, do  but  lookeon  his  Hand,  and  that  lhallrefolue 
you : Looke  you  Ladie,what  a Palme  here  is. 

Sag. Tut, that  was  with  holding  the  Plough. 

Mad.  The  Plough  I did  you  difcerne  any  fuch  thing  in  him 

Madame  ? 


. i:uery  man  out  6t  hi$  iiumof. 

Madame  ^ 

Fafl.  Faith  no,  fhe  faw  the  Gentleman  as  bright  as  at  noon- 
day fliec  : fhe  decipher’d  him  at  firft. 

Mari.  Troth  I am  forrie  your  Ladiihips  fight  fhould  be  fo 
fuddamly  ftrooke . 

Sant.  O,  you’re  goodly  Beagles  ! 

Fafi.  VVhat,isfhee  gone  f 

Sog.  Nay  Hay  fweetLadie  5 Que  FLo-vclIes^Quc  Flovelles. 

Saui.  Out,youfoole  you.  ExitSaui.  , 

Fung.  Slice’s  out  of  her  Humor  yfaith. 

Fafi.  Nay,  let’s  follow  it  while  ’tis  hot  Gentlemen. 

Punt.  Come, on  mine  Honour  wee’le  make  her  blufh  in  the 
Prefence  :my  fplene  is  great  with  laughter. 

Mari.  Ycur  laughter  wiii  be  a child  of  afeeblelifel  beleeue 
fir.  Come  Signior,  your  lookes  arc  too  dejected  me  tlunkes : 
why  mixe  y ou  not  mirth  with  , the  reft  f 

Fun. By  Gods  will  this  Sute  frets  me  at  the  Soule . I’le  hauc 
it  alter’d  to  morrow  fure . Exeunt. 

Enter  Shrift. 

Shift.  I am  come  to  the  Court  to  meet  with  my  Countenance 
Sogliardo : poore  men  muft  be  glad  of  fuch  Countenance,when 
they  can  get  no  better  .VVchNeed  may  infult  vpon  aman,but 
it  fhall  neuer  make  him  defpairc  ofConfequence  : The  world 
will  fay,  ’tis  bafe  5 tulh,  bafe ! ’tis  bafe  to  liue  vnder  the  earth, 
not  bale  to  liue  aboue  it, by  any  meanes. 

Enter  Puntaryolo,F aflidtus,  Sogliardo,  FungpfiofMacilente. 

Fafi.  The  poore  Lady  is  moll  miferably  out  of  her  Humour 

yfaith. 

Punt.  There  was  neuer  fo  wittie  a jeaft  broken  at  the  Tilt,of 
all  the  Court  wits  chriften’d. 

Mari.  O,  this  applaufe  taints  itfowly. 

Sog.  I tiiinke  I did  my  part  in  Courting.  O Solution ! 

Punt.  Ayeme,my  Dogge. 

Mari.  Where  ishee  f 

Fafi.  Gods  pretious,  go  fee ke  for  the  fellow, good  Signior. 

■ Sends  away  Fmgofo. 

P Punt.  Here, 


jLuery  man  out  ot  ms  numor. 

Tunt.  Here,  here  I left  him. 

Mad.  V V hy  none  was  here  when  we  came  in  now,  but  Ca~ 
ttalict  Shifty  enquire  of  him. 

Fast.  Did  you  fee  Sir  Tmtaryolos  Dogge  here  City  ill ier,  fince 
you  came  i > 

Shift.  His  Dog  fir  f he  may  looke  iiis  Dog  fir  •,  I fee  none  of 
his  Dog  fir. 

Mad.  Vponmy  lifehee  hathftol’ne  your  Dog  fir,  and  been 
hir’d  to  it  by  fome  that  haue  ventur’d  with  y ou ; y ou  may  gefle 
by  hisperemptorie  anfweres. 

Tun.  Not  vnlike ; for  he  hath  been  a notorious  theefe  by  his 
owne  confefsiori.  Sirrah,  where’s  my  Dogge  C1 

Shift.  Charge  me  with  your  Dog  fir  f I lia’  none  of  your  Dog 
Sir. 

P«»t.;Villaine,thou  lyeft. 

Shift.  Lie  fir  ? S’blood  y’are  but  a man  fir. 

Tunt.  Rogue  and  Thiefe,reftore  him. 

Sog.  Take  heed  fir  funtarvolo  what  you  doe  j hee’le  beare  no 
coales  I can  tell  you  (of  my  word. ) 

Mad.  This  is  rare. 

J'og.It’s  mar’le  he  ftabs  you  not : by  this  Light,he  hathftab’d 
fortie  for  fortie  times  lelfe  matter,  I can  tell  you,ofmy  know- 
ledge. 

Tunt.  I will  make  thee  ftoupe,  thou  Abjed. 

Sog.  Make  him  ftoupe  fir ! Gentlemen  pacifie  him  or  hcclc 
be  kill’d. 

Mad.  Is  he  fo  tall  a man  ? 

Sog.  Tall  a man  ? if  you  loue  his  life  ftand  betwixt  ’hem; 
make  him  ftoupe ! 

Tunt . My  Dog  Villaine,  or  I will  hang  thee  : thou  haft  con- 
feft  robberies,and  other  Fellonious  ads  to  this  Gentleman  thy 

Countenance. 

Sog.  I’le  beare  no  witneflfe. 

Tunt.  And  without  my  Dog  I will  hang  thee, for  them. 

Shtft  htieclcs. 

Sog.  What  i kneele  to  thine  enemie  J* 


Shift.  Par- 


nuery  mail  our oi  ms*  mmur. — 

Shift.  Pardon  me  good  fir  5 God  is  my  Iudgel  ncuer  did 
Robberie  in  all  my  life.  Enter  Fttngofo., 

Fung.O  fir  Vuntarvolo,  your  Dog  lies  giuing  vpthe  gho/l  in 
the  weed-yard. 

24ftci.  S’blood  is  he  not  dead  yet  ? 

“Punt.  0,my  Dogge  borne  to  dilaftrous  fortune  ! pray  you 
conduct  me  fir.  Exit  f unt.  -with  Fung . 

Sog,  How  c1  did  youneuer  doe  any  robberie  in  your  hie  t 

Tvlaci.  O this  is  good : fo  he  fivore  fir. 

Sog.  I, I heard  him.  And  did  you  five  are  true  fir  f 

Shift.  I (as  God  /hall  haue  part  of  my  foule  Sir)  I nc’re  rob’d 
any  man  I ;neuerftood  by  the  highway  fide  fir,  but  only  /aid 
fo,becaufeI  would  get  my  felf  a name  & be  counted  a tall  ma. 

Sog.  Now  out  bafe  Vitiaco,:  Thou  my  cfolution  i I thy  Counte - 
TMmefBy  this  light  Gentlemen,  he  hath  confeft  tome  the  mod 
inexorable  companie  of  Robberies,  and  damn’d  himfelfe  that 
he  did  ’hem ; you  ncuer  heard  the  like : out  skoundrell  out, 
follow  me  nqmiore  I commaund  thee  : out  of  my  fight,  goe, 
hence,  /peake  not : I will  not  heare  thee;  away  Camouccio. 

"Mac. 0,how  I do  feed  vpon  this  now,andfatmy  felf  i here 
were  a couple  vnexpecfedly  di/humor’d : well,  by  this  time  I 
hope  fir  Vuntayyolo  and  his  Dog  arc  both  out  of  Humor  to  tra- 
uaile  : nay  Gentlemen,  wliy  do  you  notfeeke  out  the  Knight, 
and  comfort  him  c' our  Supper  at  the  Mitre  mull  ofneceisitie 
hold  to  night,  if  you  loue  your  Reputations. 

Faft.’  Fore  God  lam  fo  Melanchoily  for  his  Dogs  difafter, 
butl’iegoe.  (cholly. 

Spg.Raith  and  I may  goe  too, but  I know  I /hall  be  fo  Melan- 

2k/4C.Tufh,Melancholly  l you  muft  forget  that  now,  and  re- 
member you  lie  at  the  mcrcie  ofaFurie : C^r/a  will  racke  your 
iiuevvs  a/under, and  raile  you  to  dull  ifyou  come  not.  Exeut. 

G%EX.  Ft  - 

Mr.  (O  then  their  fearc  of  Carlo  belike,  makes  them  hold 
\ their  meeting. 

Coy.  *S  I,  here  he  comes  iconceiue  him  bat  to  bee  enter’d 
C the  Mitre,  and  ’tis  enough.' 

Pij 
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SCENA  TERTIA. 

Enter  Carlo. 

Carl.  Holla : where  be  thefe  Shot-fharkes  i Enter  $>rarte>\ 

<Dr.tw.  By  and  by : you’re  welcome  good  Matter  Enffone. 

Carl.  Where’s  George  ^ call  me  George  hither  quickly. 

tfrraw.W hat  wine  pleafe  you  haue  Sir  c1 1’le  draw  you  that’s 
neat  Mailer  Buff  one.  * 

Carl.  Away  TS(eppbitc , doe  as  I bid } bring  my  dcare  George  to 
me : Matte  here  he  comes.  EnterGeorge, 

Gear e.  V V elcome  Matter  Carlo. 

Carl.  What  s Supper  readie,  George  ? 

Georg.  I fir,  almolt : will  you  haue  the  cloath  laid.  Matter 
Carlo  ? 

Carl.  O,  what  elfe ; are  none  of  the  Gallants  come  yet  ? 

Georg.  None  yet  fir. 

Carl.  Stay,  take  me  with  you  George : let  me  haue  a goodfat 
Loyne  ofPorke  laid  to  the  fire  prefently. 

Georg.  It  fhall  fir. 

Carl.  And  withall,heare  you  f draw  me  the  biggert  (haft  you 
haue  outofthe  But  you  wot  of : away, you  know  my  meaning 
George , quicke. 

George.  Done  fir.  Exit. 

Carl.  Sbloud,  I neuer  hungred  fo  much  for  thing  in  my  life, 
as  I doe  to  know  our  Gallants  fuccette  at  the  Court:  now  is 
that  leanc  Bald-rib  TAaalente,  that  fait  Villaine,  plotting  fome 
mifehieuous  deuife,  and  lyes  a (caking  in  their  frothy  Humors 
like  a dry  cratt,till  he  has  drunke  ’hem  all  vp  : could  theKecks 
but  hold  vp’s  eyes  at  other  mens  happineffe  in  any  reafonable 
proportion,  S’lid  the  ilaue  were  to  be  loued  next  Heauen,  a- 
boue  Honour, Wealth, rich  Fare,Apparell,VVenches, all  the 
delights  of  the  Belly,  and  die  Groine,whateuer.  Enter  Geor. 

Geor.  Here  Matter  Carlo. 

Carl.  1st  rig  ht,  Boy  C 

Geor. I fir,  I affure  you  ’tis  right. 


Car.  Well 


Jbuery  man  out  or  ms  iiumor. 

r Carl.  Well  fa  id  my  deare  George,  depart : Come,  my  final! 
Gymblet,  you  in  the  f*  fabbcrS  a«y;  fi  ^ 

Co : Now  to  you  fir  Burgmuflcr,  let  s call 
yourBountie.-  ' 


GI{EX. 

TrlitX  What,  will  lie  dealevpon  fuch  quantities  of  Wine 
< alone. 

Cor.  / You  fhalt perceius  that  fir.  He  drinker. 

Car.  I marry  fir,  here’s  puntie  : O George,  I could  bite  off 
thy  nofe  for  this  now : Sweet  Rogue,  hee  lias  drawn  e X^ciar, 
the  very  Soule  of  the  Grape  : l ie  wafh  my  temples  with  iome 
on  t prt-fently,  and  tlrinke  fome  halfe  a lcore  draughts ; ’twill 
heat  die  Braine, kindle  my  Imagination,  I fhall  talke  nothing 
but  Crackers  and  Fire-worke  to  night.  So  fir;  Plcafeyouto 
bejiere  fir,  and  I here  : So. 

H ejects  the  two  cups  asunder,  and  fir il  dr  acl^s  with  the 
one,  and  pledges  with  the  other . 


G Hji  X.  Cord.  This  is  worth  the  c b fer uati on,Signior. 


Carl,  i cup.  Now  fir,  here’s  to  you  ; and  I prefent  you  with 
fo  much  of  my  lone. 

2 Cup.  I take  it  kindly  from  you  Sir.(©r;V^.)And  will  return 
you  the  like  proportion : but  withal!  fir,reir  embring  the  mer- 
rie  night  wc  had  at  die  Councefl'es ; you  know  where  fir. 

i Cup.  By  refuyou  doe  put  me  in  mind  now  of  a very  necef- 
farie  office,  which  I wil  propofe  in  your  pledge  fir:  The  health 
of  that  Honorable  Countcfl'e,  andthefivectLadie  that  fat  by 
jher  fir.  , 

2 1 do  vail  to  itwithreuerence.  2 . And  now  Signior, 

with  thefe  Ladies,  I’ie  be  bold  to  tnixe  the  health  of  your  Di- 
uineMiftrdTe.  1.  Doe  you  know  her  fir  f 2 O Lord  fir, I,and 
in  the  refpcdlfull  memorie  and  mention  of  her , I could  wifh 
this  VVine  were  the  molt  precious  drugge  in  the  world. 

1 Good  faith  lir,you  do  honor  me  in’c  exceedingly  .(prinks.  J 
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MV.  ^ Whome  fiiould  heperfonate  in  this,Signior  ? 

Cor.  ~)  Faith  I know  not  fi r,  obferue,  obferue  him. 

2 If  it  were  the  bafeft  filth  or  mudde  that  runnes  in  the 
cbannell,  I am  bound  to  pledge  it  by  God  fir.  (Drinks.)  And 
novu-fir,  hereisagaine  areplemfht  bowle  fir,  which  I will  reci- 
procally returne  vpon  you  to  the  health  of  the  Count  Frugale. 
x The  Count  Frugales  health  fir  f I’le  pledge  it  on  my  knees  by 
Iefu.  2 Will  you  fir  f lie  drinke  it  on  my  knees  then, by  the 
Herd.  (Drinkes.) 

. G %F  X. 

Mit.  C Why  this  is  ftrange. 

Cor.  ? Ha’y  ou  heard  a better  drunken  Dialogue  c' 

2 Nay^do  me  right  Sir.  i Sol  doe  in  good  faith.  2 Good 
faith  you  doe  not ; mine  was  fuller,  i Why  by  Iefu  it  was 
not.  2 By  Iefu  it  was,  and  you  doe  lie.  i Lie  fir.  2 I Sir. 
1 S’woundsyou  Ralcall.  2 O,  come,  ftabbe  if  youhauea 
mind  to  it.  1 Scabbe  f doft  thou  thinke  I dare  not  ? C In  bis 
ownc  pofon  ) Nay,  I befeech  you  Gentlemen,  what  meanes 
this  5 nay  looke,  for  fhame  refpeft  y our  Reputations. 

Quo -turnes  jVinctfot,  C uppes,  and  all. 

Enter  Macilcnte. 

"Mac.  Why  how  now  Carlo  5 what  Humor’s  this  ? 

Carl.  O my  good  Mifchiefe , art  thou  come  1 where  are  the 
reft  f where  are  the  reft 

Mac.  Faith  three  of  our  Ordinance  are  burft. 

Carl.  Burft  f how  comes  chat  f 

Trlac.  Faith  ouer-charg’d,  ouer-charg’d. 

Carl.  But  did  not  the  traine  hold  1 

Mac.  O yes,and  the  poore  Ladie  is  irrecouerably  blown  vp. 

Carl.  V Vhyftmt  which  of  the  Munition  is  mifearried  f ha  f 

Maci.  Inprimhy  Sir  puntairvdo : next,  the  Countenance , and  I\e- 
folution. 


Car.  How? 


nuery man  om  ui  nib  i ;uimn. 

Carl.  How  f how  for  the  loue  of  God  C1 

"Mac.  Troth  the  p^cfolution  is  proou’d  Recreant  ; the  Connte- 
nanceh&th  chang’d  his  Coppie  ; and  the  Pafsionate  Knight,  is 
fhedding  Funeral!  teares  oner  his  departed  Dogge. 

■Carl.  VVhat’s  his  Dogge  dead  1 

Mtt.Poilon’d’tis  thought : mary  how,  or  by  whom,  that’s 
left  for  fome  Cunning  woman  heere  o’ the  $an\e-fide  to  re- 
lolue : For  tny  part,  I know  nothing,  more  than  that  wee  arc 
like  to  haue  an  exceeding  MelanchoIIy  Supper  of  it. 

Carl.  S’iife,and  I had  purpos’d  to  be  extraordinarily  merry: 
I had  drunke  offagoodPreparatiue  of  old  Sacke  here  : but 
will  they  come,will  they  come  c* 

Mac.  They  will  allure  dly  come : man  y Carlo  (astlioulou’il 
me)  runne  ouer  ’hem  all  freely  to  night,  .and  efpecially  the 
Knight ; (pare  no  Sulphurous  jeifc  that  may  come  out  of  that 
fweatieForge  of  thine,  but  ply  ’hem  with  all  manner  of  Shot, 
Minion3Sahpr,  Culverine , or  any  thing  what  thou  wilt. 

Car. I warrant  theemy  deareCafeof  Pctrioticlsfoi  hand  not 
in  dread  of  thee,butthatthou’ltfecondme. 

Mad.  W hy  my  good  Germane  Tapfter,  I will. 

Car.  What  George . Lomtero,  Lomtero , c-rc.  <J)amc(th. 

Georg.  Did  you  call.  Mailer  Carlo  f 

Carl.  More  1'Cgcrar,  George : Lomtero}&c. 

Geer.  Your  meat’s  rcadie  fir  and  your  companie  were  come. 

Carl.  Is  theLoineaPorke  enough  C 

Gecrg.ISir,it  is  enough. 

Maci.  Porke  f S’heart  what  doll  thou  with  fuch  a grea/ie 
Difn  j I thinke  thou  doll  Varmili  thy  face  with  the  fat  on’t,  it 
lookes  fo  like  aGlew-pot. 

Carl.  True,  my  Raw-bon’d  Rogue : and  if  thou  would’ft 
farce  thy  Ieanc  Ribs  with  it  too,  they  would  not  (like  ragged 
Lathes)rub  out  fo  many  Dublets  as  they  do : but  thou  know’ll 
not  a good  Dilh, thou.  O,  it’s  the  only  nourifhing  meat  in  the 
world : No  maruaile  though  that  faucie  ftubberne  Genera- 
tion the  lewes,  were  forbidden  it:  for  what  would  they  ha’ 
done,  well  pamper’d  with  fat  Porke,  that  durit  murmure 
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at  their  maker  oat  of  Garlicke  and  Onions.  Sblood  fed  with 
it,  the  horion  ftrummell  patcht , Goggle-ey’d  Grumbledo- 
ryes, would  ha’  Gigantomachiz’d.  Well  laid  iny  ivveet  George, 
fill,fill. 
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Tilit.  r This  fauours  too  much  of  Prophanation. 

Cor.  \ 0 \ fervetur  ad imam,  quails  ab  ir/cepto  procejferit,  & ftbi  con- 
) diet.  The  necefsitie  of  his  tfaine  compels  a tollcratio : 
vior,  barre  this,  and  dafh  him  cut  of  Humor  before  his 
time. 

Carl.  ’Tis  an  Axiom  in  Naturall  Philofophie,  V/bat  comes  nca- 
tefithe  Nature  of  that  it  feeds,  conuerts  quiche-  to  nourtfhment , and  doth 
fooncr  efentiate.  Now  nothing  in  Fleln  and  En trades,  af simulates 
or  refembles  Man  more,  than  a Hog  or  S wine.  (< Drinkps .) 

Trlac.  True  5 and  hee(  to  requite  their  courtefie)oftentimes 
d’offeth  off  his  owne  Nature, and  puts  or.  theirs  5 as  when  hee 
becomes  as  churlifh  as  aHogge ,or  as  drunks  as  a Sow : but  to 
your  conclufion.  ('Drinkes.') 

Carl.  Marry  I fay,  nothing  refembling  Man  more  than  a 
Swine,  it  folio  . ves,  nothing  can  be  more  nouriihing:  for  in- 
deed (but  that  itabhorres  from  cur  nice  Nature)  ifwefedonc 
vpon  another.we  Ihould  fhootvp  a great  deale  fafter,&  thriue 
much  better : I referre  me  to  your  Long-lane  Cannibals ,or  fuch 
like:  but  lince  ’tis  fo  contrarie,  Porke,  Porke,  is  your  only 
feed. 

Triad.  1 take  it  your  Deuilibeof  the  fame  Diet;  hee  would 
ne’re  ha’ defir’d  to  been  incorporated  into  S wine  eife.  Oherc 
comes  the  Melancholly  mefl’e  :vpo  ’hem  Carlo, charge, charge. 

2?  ntcr  'pHnta>-yolo,FaBidius,Sogliardo,  F ungofo. 

Carl.  ’Fore  God  fir  Puntarvolo , I am  forie  for  your  heauinefle; 
Bodieamee,  a llirewd  miichaunce  :why  had  you  no  Vnicomes 
home,  nor  $e^ars  ftone  about  you?  ha  ? 

Tunt.  Sir,  I would  requelt  you  be  filent. 

Triad.  Nay, to  him  againe. 

Carl.  Take  comfort  good  Knight,  ifyourCat  ha’rccouered 
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Iier  Cataraft,  feare  nothingjyour  Dogges  mifchaunce  may  be 
holpen. 

FaH.  Say  bow  (fweet  Carlo)  for  fo  God  mend  me, the  poore 
Knights  mones  draw  mee  into  fellowfliipof  bis  misfortunes. 
But  be  not  difcouraged  good  fir  Tur.tarvob , I am  come  nt  your 
aduenture  fhall  be  perform’d  vpon  your  Cat. 

Mari.  Ibelecue  you  Musk-cod,  I beleeue  you,  for  rather 
than  thou  would’lt make  prefent  repain iet,tbou  would’ft  take 
it  vpon  his  owne  bare  returnefrom  CafUcc. 

Carl.  Nay  Gods  life,  hee’idbe  concent  (fo  he  were  well  rid 
out  of  his  companie)  to  pay  him  Hue  for  one  at  his  next  mee- 
ting him  in  faules.  Bat  for  your  Dogge,  fir  Pmtar , jf  he  be  not 
out-right  dead,  there  is  a friend  of  mine  a Quacbffalucr , fhail 
put  life  in  him  again  e,  that’s  ccrtaine. 

Fung.  O no,  that  comes  too  late. 

Triad.  Gods  pretious  Knight, will  you  fjflfer  this  t 

funt.  Drawer ; get  me  a Candle  and  hard  waxe  prefently . 

Sog. I,  and  bringvp  Supper. 3 fori  am  fo  Melancholly. 

Car.  Ah  Signior,  where’s  your  fffolution  ? 

Sog.  J\efi!ution  ! hang  him  Rafcall ; O Carlo you  Iouc  me  doe 
not  mention  him. 

Carl.  Why,  how  fo  f how  fo  ? 

Sog. O the  arrant’ft  Crocodile  that  euer  Chriftian  was  acquain- 
ted witln  Bylefu,  I lhallthinkethe  worfeof  Tabacco  while  I 
liue  for  his  lake : I did  thinke  him  to  be  as  tall  a man 

Mad.  Nay  fuff  one,  the  Knight, the  Knight. 

Car.  Sblood,heelookeslike  an  Image  carued  out  of  Boxe, 
full  of  knots : his  Face  is  (for  all  the  world  ) like  a Dutch  purfc 
with  the  mouth  downward}  his  beard’s  the  TalTels:  and  hee 
walkes  (let  me  fee)  as  Melancholly  as  oneo’the  Mafters  fide 
in  the  Counter.  Doe  you  heare  fir  f untar  f“ 

funt.  Sir,  I doe  entreat  you  no  more,  but  enjoyne  you  to 
filence,  as  you  affeefyour  peace. 

C<<r.  Nay  but  deare  Knight vndcrftand  (here  arc  none  but 
friends, & fuch  as  wilh  you  well)  I would  ha’  you  do  this  now } 
Flea  me  your  Dog  prefently  (but  in  any  cafe  keep  the  head)& 
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ftuffe  !iis  skin  well  with  ftraw,  asyoufeethefe  dead  monflers 

at  T'Ji'tho'tnew  fa  ire. 

Tur.t.  rfliall  be  fuddaine  I tell  you. 

Car.  Or  if  you  like  not  that  fir, get  me  fomewhat  a leffe  dog 
and  clap  into  the  skin;  here ’s  a ilaue  about  the  to'.vne  here,  a 
lew, one  Cohan-,  or  a fellow  that  makes  Periwigs  will  glew  it  on 
artificiall/jit  fhall ne’re  bee  difccrn’djbefides, ’twill be fo  much 
the  warmer  for  the  Hound  to  travell  in  you  know. 

Mad.  S ir  Puntatvolo, S death  can  you  b c fo  patient  C" 

Carl.  Or  thus  Sir:you  may  haue(as  you  come  through  Gcr- 
tnanie)  a Familiar  for  little  or  nothing  fhall  turn  it  felfc  into  the 
fhape  of  your  Dog,  or  any  thing  (what  you  will) _ for  certaine 
howers : Gods  my  life  knight,  what  do  you  meanet’youle  offer 
no  violence, will  youf'Hold,hoId. 

Punt.  Sbloud  you  llaue,you  Bandog  you. 

Carlo.  As  you  loue  God,  Hay  the  enraged  knight.  Gentle- 
men. 

Punt. By  my  knighthood,  hee  that  ftirres  in  his  refcue,  dies. 
Drawer  begone. 

0/.Murder,murder,ttUirder. 

'Punt.  I,areyouhouling,  you  Wolfe '’Gentlemen, as  you 
tender  your  Hues,  fuffer  no  man  to  enter,  till  my  reuengc  bee 
perfect.  Sirha $ujfonetlie downe;  make  no  exclamations,  but 
downejdowne  you  C urre3 or  I will  make  thy  blood  flow  on  my 
Rapier  hilts.* 

CarLSwect  knight  hold  in  thy  furie,  and  ’fore  God  I’le  ho- 
nour thee  more  than  the  T urke  do’s  Mahomet. 

!P««.Downe(I  (ay.)Whoie  there!* 

Conft.Ucres  the  Conftable,open  the  dores.  Within. 

Carl.  Good  Macilcntt. 

P#»f.Opennodore,  if  the  ^ddatitach  of  Spainewere  here, 
he  fhould  not  enter:On,helpe  me  with  the  light,  Gentlemen : 
you  knocke  in  vaine  fir  officer.  * 

Carl.  Et  tu  Brute.  nv  ’ . . 

Punt.  Sirha  clofc  your  lips,  or  I will  drop  it  in  thine  eyes  by 
heauen.  ^ 

'*  Carl. 6, 
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Carl.  0,0.  They  fealeyp  bis  lips. 

Conft.  Open  tlie  dore,or  I will  breake  it  open. 

Maci.  Nay  good  Ccnftable  liaue  patience  a little,  you  iliall 
come  in  prefently,  we  haue  almoft  done. 

Punt.  So ; now.,  are  you  out  ofyour  humor  fir.  Shift  Gentle- 
men. They  all  drove  Exeunt  i 

Enter  ConBabk  with  Officers, and  fay  Eriskg. 

ConJllLay  hold  vpon  this  gallant, and  purfue  the  reft. 

FaB. Lay  hold  on  me  fir  i for  what  d 

Confi.  Mary  for  your  riot  here  fir,  with  the  reft  ofyour  com- 
panions. 

Faft.  My  riot!  God’s  my  judge,  take  heed  what  you  doe; 
Carlo  did  I offer  any  violence  d 

ConB.  O fir,you  fee  he  is  not  in  cafe  to  anfwere  you,  & that 
makes  you  foparaniptorie. 

FaB.  Peremptorie,  Slife  I appeale  to  the  Drawers, if  I did 
him  any  hard  meafure . Enter  George. 

Georg.  They  are  all  gone, there’s  none  of  them  will  bee  laid 
any  hold  on. 

ConB.V Veil  fir,you  arc  like  to  anfivere  till  the  reft  can  bee 
found  out. 

FaB.  Sbloud  I appeale  to  George  here. 

ConB.  T ut  George  was  not  here : away  with  him  to  the  Counter 
firs.Come  fir  you  were  beft  get  your  felfe  dreft  fomevrhere. 

Exeunt.  Manent  two  (Drawers. 

Gear.  Good  Lord  that  maifter  Carlo  could  not  take  heed, and 
knowing  what  a Gentleman  the  knight  is  if  he  be  angrie. 

Drawer.  A poxe  on ’hem,  they  haue  left  all  the  meat  on  our 
hands,would  they  were  choakt  with  it  for  me. 

Enter  "Mao 'lente. 

"Mac.  What  are  they  gone  firs. 

Georg.  O litre’s  maifter  Mm  lente. 

M<c.Sirha  George  do  youfee  that  concealcment  there  d that 
Napkin  vnder the  Tabled  . 

Geor.  Gods  fo’,  Signior  Fungofo  l 
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Mtci.  Hee’s  a good  pawnefor  the  reckoning;  be  fureyoa 
keepe  him  here,  and  let  him  not  goe  away  till  I come  againe, 
though  he  offer  to  difeharge  all ; lie  returne  prefcntly. 

Geor.  Sirrah,  we  haue  apawne  for  the  Reckoning. 

<Drdw.  What?  of  Mdcilente i 

Geor.  No  ;looke  vnderthe  Table. 

Fung.  I hope  all  be  quiet  now ; if  I can  get  but  forth  of  this 
ftreet,Icarenot.Mafters,Iprayyou  tell  me,  is  the  Conftable 
gone  ? Loohes  out  under  the  T able. 

Georg . What  ? M after  F mgefo  ? 

Fun . VVas’t  not  a good  deuife  the  fame  of  me  Sirs  c* 

Gw.  Yes  faith;  ha’youbeen  here  all  this  while'' 

Fun.  O God  I : good  firs  looke  and  the  coaft  be  cleere,I’ld 
faine  be  going. 

Gw. All’s  cleere  Sir, but  the  Reckoning ; and  that  you  muft 
cleare  and  pay  before  you  goe,  I afl'ure  youi 

Fung.  I pay  ? S’light,  I eatenot  a bit  fince  I came  into  the 
houfeyet. 

<Draw.  Why  you  may  when  you  pleafe  fir,  ’tis  all  ready  be- 
low that  was  bespoken. 

Fung. Befpoken  ? not  by  me, I hope  ? 

Gw.By  you  fir?I  know  not  that : but’twas  for  youand  your 
companie,  I am  fure. 

Fun.  My  companie.  ? S’lid  I was  an  inuited  gueft,fo  I was. 

<j)r4w.  Faith  we  haue  nothing  to  doe  with  that  Sir, they  re  all 
gone  but  you,  and  we  muft  be  anfwer’d ; that’s  the  fhort  and 
the  long  on’t. 

Fung.  Nay,  if  you  will  grow  to  extremities,  my  Mafters,then 
would  this  P ot, Cup, and  all  wer  e in  my  belly,if  I haue  a erode 
about  me.  v 

Geor.  What,  and  haue  fuch  Apparell  < Doe  not  fay  fo,  Sig- 
nior,  that  mightily  diferedits  your  clothes. 

Fung.  By  lefu  the  Taylour  had  all  my  money  this  morning, 
and  yet  I muft  be  faine  to  alter  my  Sute  too : good  firs,  let  me 
goe,  ’tis  Friday  night ; and  in  good  truth Ihauc  no  ftomackin 
the  world  to  eat  any  thing.  , 

$raw. That’s 
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®uw.  That’s  no  matter  To  you  pay  fir. 

Eut.g.  PaycGods  light,  with  what  confidence  can  you  askc 
me  to  pay  that  I neuer  dranke  for  c* 

Ocor.  Yes  fir,  I did  lee  you  drinke  once. 

Vang.  By  this  Cup(which  isyhW)but  you  did  not,  you  doe 
mee  infinite  wrong  , I look’t  in  the  pot  once  indeed  j but  I 
did  not  drinke. 

Draw.  Well  fir, if  you  can  fiatisfie  my  M aider,  it  fhall  be  all 
one  to  vs.  By  and  by.  One  cals  George  rvitbin. 

Exeunt. 

G%EX. 

Cord.  ^ Loofie  not  your  felfe  now  Signior. 

Enter  Macilente  and  'Dcliro. 

Mad.  T ut  fir, you  did  beare  too  hard  a conceit  of  me  in  that, 
but  I will  now  make  my  louc  to  you  mod  tranfiparent,in  fipight 
of  any  duft  of  fufpition,  that  may  bee  railed  to  dimme  it : and 
henceforth  fince  I fee  it  is  fo  againft  your  Humor,  I will  neuer 
labour  to  perluade  you. 

iDeli.  V V hy  I thanke  you  Signior,  but  what’s  that  y ou  tell 
me  may  concerne  my  peace  fo  much  f 
Mi  c.  Faith  fir’tis  thus.Your  wiues  brother  SigniorFwwg^being 
at  (upper  to  night  at  a Tauerne  with  a fort  of  Gallants  : there 
happened  fome  diuifion  amongft’hem,and  he  is  left  in  pawne 
for  the  Reckon  ingmow  if  euer  you  Iooke  that  time  (hall  prc- 
(ent  you  with  a happie  occafion  to  doe  your  wife  fiomc  graci- 
ous and  acceptable  fieruice,take  hold  ofthis  Opportunitie,and 
prefently  go  and  redeeme  him  $ for  being  her  brother,and  his 
creditefio  amply  engaged  as  nowit  is,  when  lhee  (hall  heare 
(as  he  cannot  himfielfe,  buthee  muftoutofextremitie  report 
it)  that  you  came  and  offered  your  felfe  fo  kindly,  and  with 
that  refipcft  of  his  Reputation,  Slud  the  benefit  cannot  but 
make  lur  doat,and  grow  mad  of  your  affections. 

©e It.  Now  by  heau cn  Macilente,  I acknowledge  my  felfe  ex- 
ceedingly indebted  to  you,  by  this  kind  tender  of  yourloue; 
and  I amfprry  to  remember  that  I was  euer  fo  rude  to  neglett 
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a friend  of  your  worth, bring  me  fhoes  and  a clokc  there, I was 
going  tobedifyouhadnot  come, what  TauerncisitC’ 

Ttlaci.  The  Miter  fir. 

(Dai.  O;  why  FrV/j, my  fliocs.  Good  faith  it  cannot  but  plcafe 
her  exceedingly.  Enter  Fallace. 

Fall. Come, I mar’le  what  peece  of nightworke  you  haue  in 
hand  no  w, that  you  call  for  your  cloke  and  your  flioes:what,is 
this  your  PandorC1 

Deli.  O fweet  wife  fpeak  lower,  I would  not  he  fhoiild  heare 
thee  for  a world 

Fall.  Hang  him  rafcall,  I cannot  abide  him  for  his  trecherie, 
with  his  wild  quicke-lcc  beard  there.  Whether  goeyou  now 
with  him? 

©r/i.No  whether  with  him  deare  wife, I goe  alone  to  a place, 
from  whence  I will  returne  inllantly . Good  TAacilente acquaint 
not  her  with  it  by  any  meanes,  it  may  come  fo  much  the  more 
accepted, frame  lome  other  anivvere, He  come  backe  immedi- 
ately. Exit  Dcliro. 

Fall. Nay,and  I be  not  worthy  to  know  whether  you  go, fray 
till  I take  knowledge  of  your  comming  backe. 

Mac. Heare  you  miftres  Deliro. 

Fall.  So  Sir, and  what  fay  yout* 

M ac.  Faith  Ladie,my  intents  will  not  defer  ue  this  flight  re- 
lpe£b, when  you  fhall  know ’hem. 

Fall.Y our  intents?  why,  what  may  your  intents  be  for  Gods 
fake  ? 

Troth  the  time  allows  no  circumftanceLadic,  therfore 
know,this  was  but  a deuife  to  remoue  your  Husband  hence,& 
bellow  him  fecurely>whileft(  with  more  conueniencie)I  might 
report  to  you  a misfortune  that  hath  happened  to  Mounfieur 
(Brisker  nay  comfort  fwcetLadie. This  night  (being at  fupper)a 
fort  of  young  Gallants  committed  a Riot,  for  the  which  hee 
(onely)is  apprehended  and  caried  to  the  Counter j where  ifyour 
Husband  and  ocher  Creditors  fliould  but  haue  knowledge  of 
him,the  poorc  Gentleman  were  vndone  for  cuer. 

Fall. Aye  me,  that  he  were. 


Mac.Now 


nueiy  man  out  ur  nis.  i ruiuui . — 

TtUd.  Now  therefore,  ifycucanthinkcvpon  any  prefent 
meanes  for  h;s  dcliueric,doe  not  forllow  it. A bribe  to  the  offi- 
cer that  committed  him, will  doe  it. 

V 0,11.0  God  Sir,he  fhall  not  want  for  a bribe  : pray  yoiP/.vill 
you  commend  me  to  him, and  fay  I’ie  vifit  him  prefently. 

M oc.  No  Ladie,I  ffiall  do  you  better  feruice  in  protracting 
your  husbands returnc, that  you  may  goe  with  more  fafetie  C 

■ Exit. 

Foil.  Good  truth  fo  you  may;  farewell  good  Sir  .Lord  how  a 
woman  may  be  miftaken  in  a man  < I would  hauc  fworne  vpon 
all  the  T cftaments  in  the  world  he  had  not  lou’d  maifter  <Briske. 
Bring  me  my  keyes  there  maid:  Alaffe  good  Gentleman,  if  all 
I haue  i’  this  earthly  world  will  pleafure  him, it  fhall  bee  at  his 
feruice.  Exit. 

GEJE  X. 

Mitps.  How  ‘Mactlcnte  fweats  i*  this  bufineffe,  if  you  markc 
him  ? . i 

Cord.  Lyou  fhall  fee  the  true  picture  of  Spight  anone,  here 
comes  the  Pawne  and  his  Redeemer. 

Enter  fJ)elirOyFungofo3<Drowo‘ following  them. 

©f/CCome  Brother, be  not  difcourag’d  for  this  man,  what? 

©r^B’tr.No  truly,I  am  not  difcourag’d,  but  I protefttoyou 
Brother  I haue  done  imitating  any  more  Gallants  either  in 
purfe  or  apparrell,but  as  fhall  become  a Gentleman  for  good 
carriage  or  fo. 

(Deli. You  fay  wcll.This  is  all  i’  the  bill  herefis’t  not? 

Gwrg.ISir. 

2)e/i. There’s  your  money, tell  it:  and  Brother,  I am  glad  I 
met  with  fo  good  occafion  to  fhew  my  loue  to  you. 

Fung.  I will  ftudie  to  deferue  it  in  good  truth,and  I liuc. 

©e/i.V  V hat  is’t  right  ? 

Geor.l  Sir, and  I thanke  you. 

Fung. Let  me  hauc  a Capons  legge  fau’d>now  the  reckoning 
is  paid. 

Geor.You  fhall  Sir:  Exit.  Enter  fdoc'dentc. 

"Mm. Where’s  Signior  freliro? 


0e!i.  Here 


LU'ity  Him  out  61  his  Humor. 

<b(\i.  Here  Macilmte. 

Mad.  H arke  y ou  fir,ha*  you  difpatcht  this  fame  f 

(Deli.  I marry  haue  I.  _ y 

7tf5Sj.Wellchen,I  can  tell  you  newcs,®w^f  is  i’  thefouiv 
ter.  ' ' - - 

{Deli.  I’  the  Counter  c’ 

Mtc.  ’Tis  true  Sir,  committed  fortheftirrc  hereto  night. 
Now  would  I haue  you  fend  your  brother  home  afore ,with  the 
report  of  this  your  kindnefle  done  him  to  his  lifter,  which  will 
fo  plealingly  poflefle  her, and  out  of  his  mouth  too, that  i’  the 
meane  time  you  may  clap  your  A&ion  on  2>m^,and  your  wife 
(being in  fo  happieamood)  cannot  entertaine  it  ill  by  any 
meanes.— 

<Deli.  ’Tis  very  true,fhe  cannot  indeed,  I thinke. 

Mm.  Thinke  J*  why ’tspaft  thought,  youfliali  neuermect 
the  like  opportunities  allure  you. 

g)eli. I will  doe  it. Brother  pray  you  go  home  afore, this  Gent, 
and  I haue  fome  priuate  bufinefle  ; and  tell  my  fvveet  wife.  Tie 
come  prefently. 

Fung.  I will  Brother. 

Mad.  AndSignior,  acquaint  your  lifter,  how  liberally  and 
©utof  his bountie,your brother hasvs’dyou.  (Doeyoufee?1) 
made  you  a man  of  good  Reckoning;  redeem’d  that  you  ne~ 
uer  were  polfeft  of,Credite;gaue  you  as  Gentlemanlike  terms 
as  might  be;  found  no  faultwith  y our  comming  behind  the  fa- 
Ihion;  nor  nothing. 

f»»g.Nay  I am  out  of  thofe  Humors  now. 

Mad.  VVell,if  you  beout,keepeyour  diftance,and  be  not 
made  a Shot-clog  no  more.  Come  Signior, let’s  make  haft. 

v Exeunt. 

Enter  ftriske  and  Fall  ace. 

FaHmc.  O maifter  Faftidius,  whatpittieis’ttofccfofweec 
a man  as  you  are,  in  fo  foure  a place  ? 

and  Iqjfes  him. 


Eiiery  man  out  of  hfs  Humor. 

C%EX. 

Cord,  c As  vpon  Iier  lips  do’s  (lie  meane  i 

Telit.  cO,  this  is  to  be  imagin’d  the  Counter  belike  C* 

Fast.  Troth  faireLadie,  ’tis  firft  the  pleafure  of  the  Fates, 
and  next  of  the  Condable  to  haue  it  fo,but,I  am  patient,  and 
indeed  comforted  the  more  in  your  kind  vifitaition. 

Fall.  Nay,you  tliall  bee  comforted  in  me  more  than  this,  if 
you  pleafe  Sir.I  fent  you  word  by  my  Brother  Sir,that  my  hus- 
band laid  to  relf  you  this  morning, I know  not  whether  you  re- 
ceiu’d  it, or  nb  1 

F^x7.No  beleeue  it/weet  Creature,  your  Brother  gaue  mee 
no  fuch  intelligence. 

Fall.O  the  Lord  ! 

fWZ.But  has  your  husband  any  fuch  purpofe  f 

Fall.  O God  Maider  Eriske,yes  : and  therefore  bee  prefently 
difcharg’djfor  if  he  come  with  his  Actions  vpon  you(Lord  de- 
liuer  you)you  are  in  for  one  halfe  a fcore  yearejhe  kept  a poor 
man  in  Ludgate  once,twelue  year  for  fixtecnc fljilkngs  ,V\r  here's 
your  keeper,  for  Gods  loue  call  him,  let  him  take  a bribe, and 
difpatch  you, Lord  how  my  heart  trembles  l here  are  no  fpies  1 
are  there  < 

FaB.  No  tweet  midrefTe,why  are  you  in  this pafsion  f 

Fall.O  C hr  ill  Maider  FaBidius,  if  you  knew  how  I tooke  vp 
my  husband  to  day, when  he  laid  he  would  arred  you;  and  how 
I rail’d  at  him  that  perfuaded  him  to’t,thc  SchoUerthere,(who 
on  my  confcience  loues  you  now)  & what  care  I tooke  to  fen  d 
you  intelligence  by  my  Brother;  and  how  I gaue  him  foure  So- 
ueraignes  for  his  paines;  and  now,  howl  came  runningout 
hether  without  man  or  boy  withmee,  fofoone  aslheardon’c  ; 
y ou’ld  fay,  I were  in  a P afsion  indeed : y our  keeper  for  G ods 
ake.O  Maider  2>m^(as  ’tis  in  Eupbues')  Hard  is  the  cboife^when  one 
is  compelled  either'  by Jilence  to  die  with  greefe,  or  by  peaking  to  Hue  with 
(bame. 

Fajl.  Faire  Ladie  I conceiue  you,  and  may  this  kifle  a dure 

R you. 


ii. m y WaiH  uui  ot  ms  Humor. 

you, that  where  Aduerfitie  hath  (as  it  were)  contra&ed,  Prof, 
peritie  fliallnot— - Gods  light  your  Husband. 

Fall.  O mee ! 

v 

Enter  <Dcliro)'MadIc}ite. 

Ifis’t  thus ! 

"Mad.  Why  how  now  SigniorSc/fl’ofhas  the  Wolfe  feenc 
youc’hac’hath  Qorgons  head  made  marble  on  you  ? 

Deli.Some  Planet  ftrike  me  dead. 

TAad.  VVhylooke  you  Sir, I told  you, you  might  haue  fuf- 
pefted  this  long  afore,had  you  pleas’d ; andha’fau’dthislabor 
of  Admiration  now,  andPafsion,  andfuch  extremities  as  this 
fraile  lumpe  of  Flefh  is  fubieft  vnto  . Nay,  why  doe  you  not 
dote  now  Signiorc'  Me  thinksyou  fhould  fay  it  were  fome  En- 
chantment, <Decej>tio  vif/u,or  fo,  ha  f if  you  could  perfuade  your 
felfeitwere  adreamenow,  twere  excellent ; faith  trie  what 
you  can  doe  Signior  j it  may  bee  your  Imagination  will  bee 
brought  to  it  in  time,  there’s  nothing  impofsible. 

Fall.  S weet  Husband  ? 

<Dcli .Out  lafeiuious  Strumpet.  Exit  <Delir9. 

Triad.  What?  did  you  fee  how  ill  that  ftale  vain  b ecarne  him 
afore, of  Sweet  Wife,  and  Deare  heart  < and  are  you  falne 
juft  into  the  fame  now?  with  Sweet  Husband . Away,  follow 
him,goe,keepe  ftate,what?  Remember  you  are  awoman:tura 
impudent:  gi’  him  not  the  head^hough  you  gi’hhnthe  horns. 
Away.  ExitFallace. 

And  yet  mee  thinkes  you  fhould  take  your  leaue  of  fofans-per- 
dus  here,your  forlorn  hope.  How  now  Mounfieur  whatc* 

Friday  at  night  i and  in  affli&ion  too  f and  yet  your  Tulfa- 
menta  ? your  delicate  Morfels : I perceiue  the  affe&ion  of  La- 
dies and  Gentlewomen,  purfues  you  wherefoeuer  you  goe 
Mounfieur. 

Frf/Z.Now  in  good  faitli(and  as  I am  Gentle)there  could  not 
haue  come  a thing  i’  this  world  to  haue  diftra&ed  mee  more 
than  the  wrinckled  fortunes  of  this  poore  Dame. 

Trfad.O 


Euery  man  out  of  his  Humor. 

Triad.  O yes  Sir  : I can  tell  you  a thing  will  diftraft  you 
ftiuch  better,beleeuc  it.Signior  fDeliro has  entred  three  Actions 
againftyou, three  A&ionsMounfieur  : mary  one  of  them  (I’le 
put  you  in  comfort)is  but  three  thoufarid  mark, and  the  other 
two  fome  fiue  thoufand  pound  together,  trifies, tribes. 

Fafl.  O God,I  am  vndone. 

Mari.  Nay  not  altogether  lb  Sir,  the  Knight  muft  haue  his 
hundred  pound  repai’d,  that ’ll  helpe  too,  and  then  fixefcore 
pound  for  a Diamond  : you  know  where  i thefc  .be  things  will 
weigh  Mounfieur}  they  will  weigh. 

Fafl.O  Icl'al 

Triad.  What  doe  you  figh?  this  it  is  to  kifle  the  hand  of  a 
Countefle,to  haue  hir  Coach  fent  for  you, to  hangPoinardsin 
Ladies  garters,  to  weare  Bracelets  of  their  haire,and  for  euery 
one  of  thefe  great  fauours  to  giuc  fome  (light  Iewell  of  fiue 
hundred'Crownes,or  (o,why  *tis  nothing.Now  Mounfiear,you 
fee  the  plague  that  treads  o’the  heeles  ofyourfopperie,  well, 
goe  your  waies  injRemoue  your felfc  to  the  two-penny  ward 
quickly  tofaue  charges,and there  let vpyourreft  tofpend  Sir 
funtars  hundred  pound  for  him.Away  Exit  Eriske. 

good  Pomander ^oc. 

Why  here’s  a change : Now  is  my  foule  at  peace, 

I am  as  cmptie  of  all  Envie  now. 

As  they  of  Merit  to  be  enviedat. 

My  Humorfhke  a flame)no  longer  lafts 
Than  it  hath  Ruffe  to  feed  it, and  their  vertuc. 

Being  nowrak’t  vpin  embers  of  their  Follie, 

Affords  no  ampler  Subject  to  my  Spirit } 

I am  fo  farre  from  malicing their  Rates, 

That  I begin  to  pictie  ’hem : it  greeues  me 
T o thinke  they  haue  a being ; I could  wifli 
T hey  might  turne  wife  vpon  it,and  be  lau’d  now. 

So  Heauen  were  pleas’d:  but  let  them  vanifh  Vapors. 

And  now  with  Jfpers  tongue(though  not  his  fhape) 

Kind  Patrons  of  our  fportsfyouthat  can  judge, 

' "d  with  difcermng  thoughts  mcafiire  the  pace 

Rij  Of 


man  out  of  hi's  Humor. 

Of  our  ftrange  Mufe  in  this  her  Ida^e  of  Humor, 

You, whole  true  Notions  doe  confine  the  formes 
And  nature  offlveet  foefie')  toycu 
I tenderfolemne  and  molt  duteous  thankes. 

For  your  ftretcbt  patience  and  attentiue  grace. 

VVe  know(and  we  are  pleas’d  to  know  fo  much) 

The  Cates  that  you  haue  tailed  were  not  feafon’d 
For  euery  vulgar  Pallat, but  prepar’d 
To  banket  pure  and  apprehenfiue  cares  : 

Let  then  their  Voices  fpeakefor  our.defert ; 

Be  their  Jpplaufe  the  Trumpet  to  proclaimc 
Defiance  to  rebelling  Ignorance, 

And  the  greene  fpirits  of  feme  tainted  Few, 
That(fpight  ofpitie)betray  themfelues 
To  S corne  and  Laughter  jand  hke  gipltie  Children, 

P ubiilh  their  inf  antic  before  their  time, 

Bytheir  owne  fond  exception  -.Such as  thefe 
VVe  pawne  ’hem  to  your  cehfute., till  Time,V  Vit, 

Or  Obferuation/et  fome  ifronger  feale 
Of  lodgement  on  their  lodgements ; and  intreat 
The  happier  fpirits  in  this faire-fild  Globe, 

(So  many  as haue  Iweet  mindsin  their  brealts, 

And  are  too  wife  to  thinke  themfelues  are  taxt 
In  any  generall  Figure, or  too  vertuous 
To  need  that  wildomes  imputation:) 

That  with  their  bounteous  Hands  they  would  confirm© 
This,  as  their  pleafures  fat  tent:  which  fo  fipn’d, 

Our  leane  and  fpent  Elide  u ours  fiiall  renue 
Tlieir  Beauties'  with  the  Spring  to  linile  on  you. 

FlKls. 


Euery  man  out  of  his  Mum  or. 

IT  had  another  Catafirophe  or  Conclufion,  at  the  firft 
Playing : which  (iff,  djli  PxcnhiCKsxv  n^QC-UTTCwctiiSj}) 
manyieem’dnot  torelliflait ; and  therefore  ’evsas  fmcc 
alter’d  :yet  that  a right-ei’d  and  (biide  Reader  may  pcrcciuc 
it  was  not  fo  great  a part  of  the  Heauen  awry,as  they  would 
make  it;  we  requeft  him  but  to looke  dewne  vpon  thefe  fol- 
lowing Reafons. 

i  7 here  hath  been  Prefident  of  the  like  Prcfentation  in  diners 
P/ayes:  and  is  ycerely  in  our  Ctttie  Pageants  or  flmvcs  of 

Triumph. 

2  It  is  to  be  conceiv'd 3 that  Macilente  being  fo  fircnglypojfifi 
with  Emiie^  (as  the  Poet  heere  makes  him)  it  must  bee  no 
fieight  or  common  Objedh,  that  Jhoitld  ejfed fo ft  delaine  and 
Jlraunge  a cure  vpon  him , as  the  putting  him  dearie  Out  of 
his  Humor. 

3  if  his  Imagination  had  di fours' t the  whole  world  otter  for 
an  Ob  jedf3  it  could  not  haue  met  with  a more  Proper , Emi- 
nent ^ or  wort  hie  Figure,  than  that  of  her  Maiefites : which 
his  Llebhon  ( though  boldly  3 yet  refpedhidy)  vfd  to  a Mo- 
rall  and  Myfterious  end. 

4  His  grcedineffs  to  catch  at  any  Occafion,  that  might  ex- 
prcfje  his  ajjcciion  to  his  Soueraignej  may  worthily  plead 
for  him. 

5  There  was  nothing  (in  hit  examin'd  Opinion)  that  could 
more  neare  or  truly  txemphfie  the  power  and fir  eng!  b of  her 
Invaluable  Vertues,  than  the  working  of jo  perjed  a Mira- 
cle on  foeppof'd  a Spirit,  who  no:  only  per  fifed,  in. his  Hu- 
mor, but  was  now  come  to  the  Court  with a purpofd  ref- 
lation (his  Soule  as  it  were  new  drefi  in  Enuie)  to  maligne  at 
any  thing  that fnottld front  him  - whcnfodainiy  (again ft  ex- 
it uj  pedal, on3 
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Euerv  man  out  of  his  Humor. 
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gelation,  and  all  (leele  of  his  Malice)  the  verie  tvonder  of 

her Piefencc  (h  ikes  him  to  the  earth  dumbe,esnd aBontfbt. 

From  whence  rifing  and  recovering  heart,  his  Pafsionr^ 

vlters  it  felfe . 

Trim.  Blefled,  Diuine,  Vnblemifht,  Sacred,  P ure. 
Glorious,  Immortal!,  and  indeed  Immerife  j 
O that  I had  a world  of  Attributes, 

To  lend  or  adde  to  this  high  TUieHie  : 

Neuer  till  now  did  ObicB  greet  mine  eyes 
With  any  light  Content : but  in  her  Graces 
All  my  malitious  Powers  haue  loft  their  ftings: 

Emuc  is  fled  my  Soule  atiight  of  her. 

And  fhec  hath  chac’d  all  blacke  thoughts  from  my  bofomc. 
Like  as  theS#»we  doth  darkenefle  from  the  world. 

My  ftreame  of  Humor  is  runne  out  of  me : 

And  as  our  Citties  Torrent  (bent  t infeft 
The  hallow’d  bowels  of  the  filuer  Thames ) 

Is  checkt  by  ftrength  and  clearenefle  of  the  Riucr, 

Till  it  hath  fpent  it  felfe  e’ene  at  the  fhore  ; 

So  in  the  ample  and  vnmeafur’d  Flood 
Of  her  Perfections,  are  my  Pafiions  drown’d : 

And  I haue  now  a Sprit  as  fwcct  and  cleere. 

As  the  moft  rarefi’d  and  fubtile  Aire  $ 

With  which,  and  with  a heart  as  pure  as  Fire, 

( Y et  humble  as  the  Earth)  doe  I implore,  He  kpecles. 

O Heauen  : that  Shee  (vvhofe  Figure  hath  efFe&ed 
This  change  in  me)  may  neuer  fuflPer  Change 
In  her  Admir’d  and  happie  Gouernment : 

May  ftill  this  Hand  be  call’d  Fortunate , 

And  Rugged  Treafon  tremble  at  the  found 
When  Fame  fhall  lpeake  it  with  an  Empbajts. 

Let  forraine  Tollicie  be  dull  as  Lead, 

And  pale  Inuafton  come  with  halfe  a heart 
When  he  but  lookes  vpon  her  blefled  Soilc ; 
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The  Throat  of  jVarre  be  ftopt  within  her  Land, 

And  T urtle-fdbted  Peace  daunce  fairie  Rings 
About  her  Court } where  ncuer  may  there  come 
Sufpec ? or  Dattnger,  but  all  Tru ft  and  Safetic : 

Let  Flat  uric  be  dumbe,  and  Enuic  blind 

In  her  dread  Prefence : Death  himfclfe  admire  her : 

And  may  her  Vertices  make  him  to  forget 
The  vfe  of  his  ineuitable  hand. 

Fly  from  her  Jge $ Sleepe  Time  before  her  Throne , 

Our  ilrongelt  wall  falls  dovvne  when  fhee  is  gone. 

Here  the  T rum  pets  found  aflorifh,in  which  time  Trlacilente  converts 
himfclfe  to  them  that fupply  the  place  of  G PfE  X>and  ff  cakes. 
ClfEX. 

Triad.  How  now  Sirs  ? how  like  you  itfhast  not  ben  tedious  C* 

Cor.  Nay,  we  ha’  done  cerifurinz , now. 

Mr.  Yes  faith. 

Triad.  How  fo  i 

Cw.I^ary  bccaufe  vvee’le  imitate  your  A&ors,  and  be  out  of 
our  Humors.  Be  Tides,  here  are  thofe  (round  about  you)of  more 
abilitie  in  Cerfure  than  wee,  whofe  Iudgements  cangiue  it  a 
more  fatisfying  Allowance:  wee’le  refer  you  to  them. 

Triad  t’is’t  e’enTof  V V cliGentleme,I  fhould  haue  gone  in, 
and  return’d  to  you  as  IwasXjfer  at  the  fir  lb;  but  (by  reafon 
the  Shift  would  haue  been  fomewhat  long,and  we  are  loth  to 
draw  your  Patience  any  farder)  wee’le  intreat  you  to  imagine 
it.  And  now  (that  you  may  fee  I will  be  out  of  Humor  i or  com- 
panie)  I ftand  wholly  to  your  kind  Approbation , and  (indeed) 
amnbthing  fo  peremptone  as  I was  in  the  beginning  : Mary 
I will  not  doe  aS  Plautus  in  his  Xmphitryo  for  all  this  ( Summi  louts 
caufafPlauditc  :)beggc  ^Plaudit  eiot  Go.dsfake  ; but  if  you  (out 
of  the  Bountie  of  your  good  liking)  will  beftow  it } why,  you 
may  (in  time)  make  lean'e  Trlacilente  as  fat  as  Sir  John  Eallttaffe. 
Exeunt. 

3\Qw  ego ventof&plelis  fuffragiayenor . 
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